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ing : We all well know that the. immortel:Shakeſpears 
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the World than Johnſons werky, thengh by the way 
tis ſaid that Benjamin was no ſuch Rabbi: neither, 
for Iam inform'd bis Learning was but Granemer high; 
(ſufficient indeed 19 rob poor Saluſt of his beſt Orati- 
ons) and it hath been obſere d,that they are apt to ad- 
mire him moſt confoundedly , who hawe juſt ſnth a 
ſcantling of it as he bad; and 1 have ſeen a man the 
moſt ſevere of Johnſons SeG., fit with bis Het r+- 
mov'd leſs than a bairs breadth from one ſullen poſture 
for almoft three bours at the Alchymiſt ; who at that 
excellent Flay of Harry the Fourth (which yet I hope 
it far m_ge 2/100 Farce) beth wery bardly kept bis 
Doublet whole but affe lation hath always bad a grea> 
ter oy both in the aflions and diſcourſe of men than 
truth and judgement have : and for our Modern ones, 
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An Epiſtle tro the Reader. 
any other rules of Player bifider the+ making them 
pleaſant, and avoiding of ſturrility, might much bet- 
ter be imploy'd in findying how vo improve mens too 
too imperfe} knowledge of that autient Engliſh Game, 
which bight long Laurence + And if Comedy ſbould by 
the Piftnre of ridiculous mankind, I wonder any one 
foould think it ſuch « fiurdy tark;, whilft we are fur- 
aiſb'd with ſuch pens Originals as him, I lately 
told you of 3 if ut leaft that CharaGter do not dwindle 
. anto Carce , and fo betome too mean an emtertainment 

for theſe perſons who are ni'd 10 think, Reader, | 
bave a tomplaint. or two to make to you, and | have 
done ; Know then this Play was bugely injurd in the 
Adtmy, for 'twas done ſo imperfefly as never any was 
before which did more harm to this than it could have 
done to any of another ſort:the Plot being buſte (though 
I think not intricate) and ſo requiring 4 continual at- 
tention which being imterrupted by the mmtolerable nec- 
ligenec of fome that atled in it; muſt needs mucb ſpoil 
phe beauty on't.My DutchLover ſpoke but little of what 
4 intended for bins, butſnpply'd it withs deat of idle 
Buff, which I was wholly nnatquaimtett with, till | bad 
beard it firit from him; ſo that Tack pudding ever 
wi'd ro do : which though [ knew before, 1 gave bim yet 
thepart, becauſe | knew bins ſo acceptable to moit » 1h) 
lichter Periwigs about the Town, and he indeed did 
Wwexme fo, | conld almeft be angry a, TH, but Reader, 
you 'rewember, 1 ſuppoſe ,' « fuſty piece of Eatine that 
berpeft from bend to band this thouſand years they 
fay (and how wnch Fonger Fen's tell) in favour of the 
deed. | itvended bin a habit much more notably ri- 
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diculons, which if-it can ever be important was ſo 
here, for many of the Scenes in the three laſt Afts de» 
| pended upon the miſtakes of the Colonel for Haunce, 
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of a Ge Lois of lp nature : But hither T am 
come —— 

Lov. 'T'o be indone;, faith thoulookſt iuporre. 

Alon. 1 confeſs 1 am not altogether (@ brisk as | ſhould have 
been upon another occafiony you know Lovis I have been 
ard eo Chriſtian liberry, «nd hate this formal courtſhip. Pox 
oo't, wou'd 'rwere over, 

Lov. Where all partics are agreed, there's little need of 
that 3 and the Ladies of Spain, atv). 04g Fore won 


are as ready as any you ever met 

Alon. But there's a damn'd caſtom thar does not at all agree 
by ibons ys —_——_— 
danger in the atchievement, which ſome ſay hightens 
ſure, butt am of another : 
in « vail has follow'd us ever 


Ped. Sir, there is 2 
ſince we came from Church. 
Aloz. Some amorous adventure : See ſhe [Enter Olinda. 
advances: Prethee rerire, there may be init, - 
Patt Lovis back, 
Lov. Ohthen, I muſt by no means leave you. 


[Lovis zdvercer. 
Olin, Which of theſe two ſhall I chuſe ? 
[ 8he book on both. 
Sir, you a a | (pr 
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me to one of you. 
NI ping, wx pony vn 
Lov. Me, me, he's ingag'd already. 


Alon. That's © foul play Lovizs. 

Olin, Well, I muſt have but one, and therefore I'l wink 
and chuſec, 

Lov. I'l not truſt blind fortune. 

Alon. Prethee Lovis let thee and I agree upon the matter, 
and I find the Lady will be reaſonable; croſs or pile who 
ſhall go. 

Lov. Go, Sir, whicher 2? 

" Alon, Tothe Lad 

Lov, Sent for ct wad that I can hear of yet. 

Olin. You will not hear oo. yr I'l end we f 77 mar 
by ch Sir 3 and if you follow me [To Alonzo. 
- a rm Big pt condu@ you where this Lad 

Alon, Fair guide march me I] follow thee . {0 _—_— to go. 

Lov. You are not mad, Sir, 'tis ſome abuſe, 

[ Pulls he back 
As. Benn enriomeſey happineſs : Pn" dy 
" Lov, | WY 'tis ſome plot, '{Holdr him,)] Where did 
this Lady fee us, we are both in the City ? 

Alon. No matter where: 

Olin. At Church, Sir, juſt now. 

Alex. 1, 1 at —_ at Church, enough, 
"Lov. What's her name ? 

Alon. Away, thou art fuller of queſtions than a Fortune- 
teller : Come let's be gone. | 

Lov. Sure you do-not meanto your word, Sir } 

Aon. Not keep my word, Lovis What wicked life haſt 
thou known me lead, ſhould: 'make thee ſulpet-1 ſhould nor. 
When I have made an intereſt in her, and find her worth 
communicating, I will be juſt upon honour. Go, go. 

Lov: ute, your ways, —_— do not tare. yon, 

hopes: but pray, Sir, let me ſee you at my 
hoped the Golden Fleece Jere at the gate, 


Alon. 
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Alon. Tlattend thee there, and tell thee my adventure : 

Farewel. [Exit Lovis.] Pedro, go you and inquire for the 

houſe of Doz Ambroſio, and tell him I will wait on bim in the 


evening, by that time I ſhall get my (elf in order. 
[ Exexnt Alonzo evd Olinda: Pedrg the other way. 


SCENE TT. 
[ Houſe of Ambrolio, 


Enter Silvio, melencholy. 


Silv. } Muſt remove Marcell, for his nice honour 
Will ne'r permit that I ſhould court my Siſter 3 
My paſſion will admit of no reſtraine, 
'Tis grown ſo violent 4 and fair Cleonte's charmy '/ 
Each day increaſe to ſuch a killing number, 
That I muſt ſpeak or dye. bc 
Enter Franciſcs, 
Franc, What, ſtill with folded arms and down-caft Tooks ? 
Silv. Oh Franciſcs| | bo '4 | 
My brothers preſence now afflicts me more Ns 
Than all my fears of cruelty from Cleonte, 
She is the beſt,the (weeteft, kindeſt lifter ——— - 
Franc. I, Sir, but ſhe will never make the Kindeſt Miſtrifh. 
$:lv. At leaft ſhe (bould permit me to adore her, - 
Were but Marcell away. [ = 


Haſt thou no (tra ro get him abſent > 
ForT can think of nothing 'but my ſiſter. [8ighs. 
Franc. I know of none, nor other” remedie for you than 
loving leſs. © ; bb WT 2901 
, $ilv. Oh try \ # 
Thou knowlſt P've try'd all ways, made my addreſſes 
Ta all the faireſt Virgins in Madrid ; 


ge at laſt fell to' the worſt debauchery, 

at of frequentingevery houſe : 

But ſouls that feedſo/ ane 14 1 | 
Muſt nauſeate courſer diets ©! nt! Py "Pony R. 
No, I muſt ſtill love on, and relther {6, 

OrTImult liveno longer. 
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Freve. That methinks y: ——— in the ence 
of Marcell. A brotheris low! tolove a fiſter. OY 

S$ilv. 'But I ſhall do'tin ſuch a way Fraxciſce, 
te, 

I hal! betray what he will ne'r indure. 
And fince our other ſiſter looſe Hippolyta was loſt, 
He does (o guard and watch the fair Cleonte. 

Franc. Why, quarrel with him, Sir, you know you are fo 
much dearer to my Lord your Father than he is, that ſhould 
he perceive a Siren Ten ye, he would ſoon diſmils 
him the houſe 3 and 'twere but reaſon, Sir, for I am ſure Dox 
Atrcel loves you not. 

Silp. That I excuſe, fince he the lawful heir to all my Fa- 
thers Fortunes, ſees it every day ready to be ſacrific'd to me, 
who can pretend no title to't, but the unaccountable love my 
Father bears me. | 

Franc, Can you diſlemble, Sir ? 

Silv. The worſt of any man, but would indeavour it, if it 
could any ways advance my love. 

Frenc. Whach I muſt find ſome way to ruine. [Afde. 

Then court his Miſtreſs. | 

Silv. The rich Flavie ? 

Franc. That would not incenſe him, for her he is to marry 5 
but 'tis the fair Clarinde has his heart. | 

Silv. Toa a faigned lave, and hide a real one, 

Is what I have already try'd in vain. 

Even fair Clarinde T have courted too, 

In hope that way to baniſh from my ſoul 

The hopeleſs flame Cleonte kindled there 5 

But 'twas a ſhame to ſee how il I did diſſemble. 

Frenc, Stay, Sir, here comes Mareelf, I] leave you. 

{ Exit Franciſca. 

Enter Marcell with a letter open in his bend which he kiſſes. 

Mar. Kind af love! thus, thus a thouſand times 
Tha rears ras ng rac 
Thus j rerlong d« 

Poſleſs the yielding treaſure in thegrarmy 5 
Only thus much the happier laver1, 
Whogather all the ſweets of this fair Maid Wich- 
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The heart that nicely ſtood-it out ſo long; 
Now yields upon conditions, 

' Silv. What victory > or what heart? 

Mar. I am all rapture, cannot ſpeak 3tiout' 

My ſenſes have carous'd too much of j 


A li Re proud of _ try'd ſtrength, 


Have ure leſs by the excct.. 
S$ilv. ; This mag 1 * 
Inpart fome of your over-chargeto me, 

The burthen lightned will be more 
Mar. Read here,& change thy woaders ans know'ft: 


How happy man can be. {Gives him a letver.. 
[ Silvis reads. ] | 
Marcel, 
Ormida wel heve we tel] you what effe®s your vows have 


made, and how eaſily they han £9 4. me 4 conſent” 


to ſee your, as you defi d this in my chamber :. you 
ſworn to x xp Ap appoint credit” you, and then 
methinks I onght not tv deny you any thing, nor queſtion your 


Vertxe. Dormida will wait to on the key, when all 
Your:Clarindaz. 


are in Sap that will condu@# you-to 


Silo. Damn her fora dilſembiler; 
chaſte, the excell:ne Cleorinaa, . 


Whom: whilltT courted was ascold and nice, 


"i N—— þ Love 
Whllh Lubwo gf ap Armcnhrey 
Get nothing A is 
And face I never im, 
Mar. Theſe be the to a heart; 


'Tis not dull Jooking well will 'do the feat, 
There is a knack in Love, a critical minute : 
And women muſt be watcht as witches are 
Ere they confeſs, and then they: yield a pace. 
Enter 4 
Boy. Sir, there is wirhaut a ſervant of Dow Alonzo's, who 
Gays lis Maſter will Oy to-night, 
(Marcell is furprix;d. 


Mar. Alonzo! aceeTheſin to wake | 
From Love; like one from ſome delightful dream, 
To reaſſume my wontedicares and ſhame. 
——-[ will aot ſpeak poorlſ tin | {Exit Boy. 
Oh Hippohta | om ___— f 
How art thou fall oo diow: \—nntoany, ar; 
And liveſt in whoredom, ep an impious villeind” 
Who in revenge to me has thus betray'd thee. 
Keep thy ſelf cloſer than thou'ſt done one thy (in z 
__ je out, by = Ong by 
u had{t more mercy on t ughter honour, 
ThanlI will have for thee. , 
And thou Antonio that haſt 'd her, vn 
Who till prophan'd by thee, was as-(hrines, ( 
, And pure as are the vows are offer'd there; = 
That rape which thou'ſt committed on ber hire, 
I will revenge as ſhall become her Brother. 
[ Offers to go out in rage. 


Siler. Stay Marcell, 
I can inform you where theſe Loversare, ' 72! v\r?, 
Mar. Oh tel] me quickly then, - wo» 9111 $\9ns '3 fi! 1 
That I may take hentia in theirfoul imbraces, NA 
And ſend woo oy Hell; ah ap PEOoW ER 2; 
, Silo, a t I made a-youth - | 
One of choſe beak where __- and pes 
Are fold at deareſt rates! 1011s 5.) « 
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as lows 'd as an Altar 
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Silv. Hi Lf app our liter dreſt like a Fevice Courtizan, 
With all the charms of a looſe web rand 
Singi O 
Who joool nr or Pob-yiy ior og her. 

Mar. Well, Sir, what follo dF 
Sil. Surpris d at pdt otra 
confidence. . 


And lg them la 
Mer. How! left cheta fiving too ? 


Sits. If a wench will b din 
Who can helpie? Is 
Mar. *Sdeath, y ou ſhoulk were you that ragier# oc) 
Which Father too believes you. n yy 
ief, Marce Is 


S$ilv. do nelling bly balls 
" Mar. pielles* od es be gone 


Silv. AmTad | that thus anpuge® Leh me vaniſh? [4fde. 
What mean youb Comes wp to 
And how dare you 
letras ef A ale wid wy i 


Than thine; bei when love was in his raign, 
-With all his _ and heat about him ? 

[ like birds of braveſt kind was hatchet 
Inche hor San-ſbine of ary bro whilſt 

Thoy. el ry tl nn 
Ia the co 

* Mar. Thy el of Wed was ſome bafe oteHibay ſtrumpet, 

And by her wirch-eraft, reduc'd nffly Fathers foul, 

And in return he: pay'd bicwith's bdſta*d;' © 
Which ,was thou. _ C Silo, 
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$ilv. Mercel,thou lyſt. .... .j.,. i 
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rs, Pray hows me I _ me... 
Amb. I will hearnot Y th PROJeNng 94 
Since thou Ini io, if ugh mana). 
Have I not c oath 
my ka alle : 


rs. 


wah fair Corte 26/Bal 
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C/ tl e.wit on. 
Sils, And okingon xo mane 
crpena ge mine to. Comrades: 


Cles. With t 
Iz both my wiſh and duty, 


8ilv, Ithank ye pretty: INJOGRncEs. , | | Leodhiein. 
SCENE T1 '' [AGhove... 
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be marryed, or alover: Oh that fear! ha 
diſorder'd me all over. Bute; 
toG, , ths 
I YILErn (Ein Olinda as Hts Iwo/t ava 
-) Oh2Mete bi6ks] "tis tH# righ tn." 
Alon. Madam, zu lee ; what, ET fake to hay your 
Kittd commands, 
_ Ewph. 'T'was as kitidly done, Fez bur Lear when you know 
to what end tis, you'l repent yqur haſte. 
_ rx he by Itkety ;- but if T'd6, > Fold ..- the firſt 
our 16x that nas put me to repentance ift up your 
vill} nal and - Engels «7 be good —— {Off to lift hey vail. 
ay you'te too 
Sj Ay Nay, A have be play on both dex Pl hide no- 
thing from! you. {Offers again. 
Eph. I haye a yon tot) HEYA 
Alon. wry tiothing till T' Re Lied rams 
baſe barterer, here's 6ne rare trorks you ſaw your man' and 
lik'd him, and if ' Flike' you ge eat tommy 


Exph. But if you do not,” muaft all TN aver? 
Alon. As for that,truſt to my 
has hitherto taketr me as much'as IEF oh one Re 


ou have already given of that, 1 tro ow' O80 3 come 
I - not of mn dm fon es 


Kon. Utter to wile! th 4 [7 


| efeee yort fie my fa 
a we pron ro I 1 pa 
le; | but 1. mult Kh | 


''s s that to a brisk * OW, 
nr ra I ſera yew | | 


. Enph. tT'l allow. « 
Mow." I nal th as rake” T tat be in 


love © 


9 LOG 


* 
»+ 
- 
, 
» 


by WW,  Tbe1 4 £455 
Jove wich thing as ſoon a5 Liee's, be 1am al Gord th 
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Expb. Now I dread his anſwer. [4fþde.] Yes, marryed. 
Alon, Why 1 hope. you- make no (crople of conſcience to- 
be kind to a marryed man. | 

Eph. Now do | find, you hope I am a Curtizan that come 
to negoin ang night or two but if 1 poſſels you it muſt be be 
or ever. 

Alon. For ever let jt; be then, come let's begin an any 
terms, 

Exph. 1 cannot blame you, Sir, for this miſtake , ſince 
what I've raſhly done , has given. you cauſe to think I am not 
vertuous. 

Alon. Faith, Madam, man is a ſtrange ungovern'd thing; 
yetTin the whole courſe of my life ba taken the beſt care 
I could to-make as few miſtakes as le, and treating all 
women-kind Arwagge feldom- err; for where we find one as 


you you probe o My we : bappily light on a hundred of the (o» 


_ me bane Oeenacher yin may 
be convinc'd.. 


Alon. Faith if I be miſtaken, I cannot deviſe what other uſe 
gry obabrg | 

Exph, In ſhort-this 4 I muſt leave you i ly ; and wilt 

young, 


only tell you I am the fole Da arich 
Is ak redo 4 to a. man 


I never aw, nor I am ſure ſhall not like when I do ſee, be 
having more vice and folly than his fortune will xcuſe,bough. 
—_— Jon whragaad yhdpuald:; jg 
Alon, | uoderſtand.you, and you would. have me diſpatch. 


ties 
PC. The Bot PLOIS- IgE The Church is the only, 
place I am allaw' to.go ta, and till now could never fee 


the man that was agreeably@o.me : Thus vailed, 'L 
venture totell you fo. 


ox. What the devil will this come too? her —__ 
pe 
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ſhape are ſtrangely graceful, and her diſcourſe is free and na- 
tural : What a damo'd defeat is this, that ſhe ſhould be honeſt 


now ? Afede. 

Ewph. Well, Sir, what anſwer? I ſee he is unealic eas 

Alon. Why, as I was ſaying, Madam, I am a ſtranger. 

Ewph. 1 like you the better for that, 

Alon. But, Madam, I am a man unknown, unown'd. in the 
world, and much. unworthy the honour you do me. 
Would I were well rid of her, and yet Lfind a damnable in» 
clination to ſtay too. (Abd, 
Will nothing but Matrimony ſerve your turn, Madam? pray 
uſe a young, Lover as kindly as you can.. 

Exph. Nothing but that will. do, and that muſt be done. 

Alon. Muſt ! 'slife this is the firſt of ber ſex that ever was be- 
fore-band with me, and yet that L ſhould be forc'd to deny 
her too. Ade. 

Exph. I fear his anſwer, Olinds, Aſide, 

Olin, At lea(t 'tis but making a-diſcovery of your beauty, 
and then you'have him ſure. 

Alon. Madam, 'tis a matter of moment, and requires-de-- 
liberation 3 belides I have made a kind of promiſe——— 

Exph. Never to marry ? 

Alon. No faith, 'tis not ſo well : but fince now Lfind we are 
both in-bafte, | am-to be marryed. 

Exph. This I am ſure isan excuſe; but Il fit him for't. [Af6de.. 
Fury marryed faid-you? that word has kill'd me, Oh Lfecl: 
ie drill, i | 
Through the deep wound. his eyes have lately made : 

"Twas much unkind to make me hope ſo = She leans on 
Gli, Sure (he docs but counterfert,aad now 
P1 play my part. Madam,Madam | ; 

Alon. What wonderous thing is that |. I 
ſhould not look upon't,it changes nature in me. 


Olin. Have you no pitty, Sir 2. come nearer | be ftand:s: 
pray. <3, a ; I Y & — = ow 
Alon. Sure there's witclicraft in that face, it }. diftence.. 

could haveſciz'd methus elſe, I have lov'd a thouſand! 
es yet neverfelt ſuch joyful painsbefore.. 


Gaze. 


— G % . 
_ Q a. 


- 


Is The Dutch Lover. 
- "Olin. She does it rarely, - What mean you, Sir? 

Alon, I never was a captive till this hour, © 
If in her death ſuch certain wounds ſhe give , 

What miſchiefs ſhe would do,-if ſhe ſhould live | 

Yet ſhe muſt live, and live that T may prove - | 
Whether this IN here be love. [Th bis bart, 
Divine, divineſt y Kmeels. 

Olind. Come nearer, Sir, you'l do a Lady Ran x that 
diſtance. Speak to her, Sir, 
” [ He riſes and comer to her gating fill. 

Alon. 1 know not what to fay, 

I am unuy'd to this ſoft kind of language 4 

But if there be a charm in words, and ſuch 

As may conjure her to return —_ $ 

Prethee inſtra@t me im them, 11 fay any thing, do any thing, 
and ſuffer all the wounds her eyes can give. 

Exph, Sure he is real. [ Afrde. 
Alas } F an diſcover'd,how came my. vail off ? 

[ She pretends to recover, and wonder that her vail is off. 

Alon. That you have letme ſee that lovely face, 

May move your pity, not your anger, Madam 5 
Pity the wounds't has made, pity the flave 
Who till this moment boaſted of his freedom. 

Exph, May [ believe all this? for that we ealfly do in things 
we wiſh. 

Alon, Command me things impoſible, 40 all ſenſe but a 
Lovers, I will do't : to ſhew the truth of this, I could even 
give you the laſt proof of it, and rake you at yout word, to 
marry you, | 

Exph, O wonderous reformation ! marry me! [ Lawghs. 

Alon, How do you mock my grief tf 16, 7 1 

Fuph, Whar a (trange dillemblng thing mh ! to par me 
off r90, you were to bg married, ©. 500 Dior 

Alon, Hah. Iliad forgot Hippolyte. He Watts. 

Fyph, Sec Olinda , the miracle increaſes, he can be (erioun 
too. How do you, Sir ? | 

Alon, "Tis you hive rob'd me of ty native humour,  - 
I ne'cr could think till now. | *.. 
Exph. 


Exph. And to what © was it now ? 
Aloy, 'Why, Love and were at odds withia me, 
And I was making peace between them. 
Enph, How fell that ont, Sir ? 
Alon. About a pair of beauties 3 women, - 
That fet the whole world at odds. 
She that is Honours choice I never ſaw, 
And Love has taught me new obedience here. 


Evph, What means he? I fear he isin carnelt, [Afode.. 


0lin, 'Tis nothing bat his averſion.to marriage, which mot 
young men dread now-a-days. 1, | 

Euph. I muſt have this ſtranger, or I' muſt dye 3 for what- 
ever face | put upon't, | am far. gone is love, but | muſt 
hide it. | | "| 4pde. 
Well, ſince I have miſt my aim, you ſball never boalt my 
death ; I'l caſt my (elf away upon the next handſome young 
fellow I meet , though. I,dye-for't 34nd fo farcwel to you 
loving, Sir. | batt 41 il 110 g0. 

Alon. Stay, do not marry, asyou <Qcem the | 
that ſhall poſleſs you. 

Exph. Sure you will not kd him. . 

Alon, By Heaven | will: | 4-728 

Exph. c [2 IONS —_— 

Alon. You not go-1n trrumph | 
Unleſs you take me with your. 

Enph. . Well, Since you are ſo reſolv'd (and fo in love) T1 
give you leave to ſee me once. more at a houſe at the cor- 
ner- of St. Jeroms, where this» Maid ſhall give you en- 

Alow. Why, that's y (aid. 

Eph. . As 't1s dark you may venture. 

Alon. Till then will be an age, farewcl fair Sant, 
To thee and all my quiet till we mcct. 


Lbeend of the firſt Ad. 


[ Exennt. 


ACT 


of him 


ACT 11, SCENE I. [The ſtreet, 


Exter Marcelis « Clock, clone, 


a oewhick would make nobel | 
of which would make another bleſt 5 


LE 
bliG that 


— 4 otra es 
The gone bus thr muon ca cn poll, 
But tyrannick Honour 
Aud bideew rand den fading I 
me its , 
by ang moms 
t 


But ſtay, Oh makes owe, 
And lay my , I find that fi 
Which I woul ih Awrowio's foul, 
Lye nouriſh'd up in mine without controul. 
To fair Clarinds (uch a liege | lay, 
As did that traytor to 43 
Only Hippolyta a brother 
Clarinda none to puniſh her diſgrace : 
And 'ris more Ae tefacNes ws 
Than 'tis to ta vr nn oe 
[ cither muſt my ſhameful love 
Or my more drove ent-juftrevenys 
Emter Alone drift, awb vs Mates) Rays. 
Alon. But 16 be thus in love, is't not a wonder Lovis f 
Lev, No, Sir, it had been much agreater, if you had ſtay'd 
a oight in Town without being (© 4 and Iſhall 2s won- 
der war oi mere renee hon 
Alm, | do a>t (oy that Tſhall loſe -"e the fair 


I F lex 
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ſex hereafter but on my conſcience this amiable. ſtranger has 
a en me a deeper wound than ever 41 received om.eny 


Lov. Well, you remember the bargaia. 
Alon. What bargam ? 
Lov. To communicate z you underſtand. 
Ales. There's the' Devil ono't, (he is not fach a priſe : Oh 
were (he nat honeſt? friend, Hugs him. 
Lov. Isit Goto do? what, you pretend to be a lover, and 
pap” 4 now only to deprive me of my part , ade 
is Alonzo. 
Aer, Did 1 not hear Alonzo nam'd ? [Afidts 
Alon, By all that's Rn aronsy Bangs 
> tenndy >; convince thee 


Ber ene off « hers. 
unexpected 


and ſhe appear'd to me , 
day fromout a cloud z 


_ 


Lev, Hey day | what ſtufs here > nay, now I ee thou art 


quite gov indeed, | 
Alon. © Ifearit, Oh bd henot been boneſt1-/ 
What jog what heaven of joys ſhe would diſtribute ! 
a face, and ſhape, a wit, and meen ——— 
Bur as ſhe is, I know not what to do. 
Lov. You cannot £ 


Alon. I would not akough think Dm fee Far 
Pedro went to Marcel to tell 'bim I was arriv'd , and would 
wait on hims but was treated more like a { -chave meſlen- 
ger of love: hey fem no anſwer back, which ell you + 
vis Bo ens 'twas not entertaiument 
ws Oh pr tied Oh. CE Es _ 

pe Th Oh how be animate 
me over to revenge, upon 4 4 

Lov. Who's thus that 


beferc us ? 
D - 


os The Ditch Lover | 
Alon. Nomatter who... 
| Adars Lamfoliow'd. 
Lov. Ces Hardie rn 
Alon. Let him do what he pleaſe, we'will out-go him, 
(They go one. 


Lov. This man whoreter he be (till follows us. 


How, pharma. nr yrs n, N 
though 1 make my pall1 4m ” 
a cs ws 


Lov. Sce,he ad vances,pray ſtand by a Jtle. (099 7 
Mar. Sure there's ſome trick in this, but I] -not fear 
Flas-is the and here abour's the houſe. ( Lvoks about. 
Ehis mult he ir,'if Ivan ger acmictance'pow.. [ Knocks, 
Ent with 4 light. 

Olir.. OO, Sir, are you come ? my Lady grew impatiene. 


| go in... 
Mar. She takes me for ſome other © 'this'is ha Alede. 
Alon. Gods! is not that the Maid that firſt me-to 
the fair thing tharxob'd meofmy heart ? 
Lov, I think it is. 
Alon. She gives admittance 26 another man, 
Yn nd any her ©. (of to-go. 
Lov... You are tooraſh, tis 
Alon. 1 do deſpifethy we JO. 
Love: Y Feurs rn yr pane kr OR You... 


SCENE T1.. 


beth gove, the Srime "_ to4 header; > Pot er from one 


Ohnda,/ighting i Marcel wwnffletd a; in bis | 
from the other Antonio ding RE robe 


rs We T6 


bs clo4 
Fuph. A ers when te 
, Hits. Mazce!!'] had rather have ic 


| ho rh fy, Marcel diſars Amano hy neg bis 


aadwith _ 
Py or yrajen hs royal 4 
Antomo 3 Lovis f« 


| Mltws. Tale courage; Sin apart who goes ont mad. 
Mar. Preyemed! whae'er belt, | 


It RC 
To fave his who merit death, 


remains to meet 


you 
Aer. What art thou, that thus a | 


Dar'ſt imerpoſe between revenge. and me > 
Alon. "Tis Maroel| hn this mean > 


ſuffer bo infra bey 't 


ne ner EI LSEaI—y 
C 7 EN pods 


The Pinch Lowir 


"ak. Bp ho ters MP PONIORES, at 


\ Hip. Oh Gods, my brother | in pity, Sir, defend me, 
From: the juſt rage of that tr yt 
Runs bebind Lovs, wage Marcel Sends 
an no ed pho 
Lov. I know not t a © w 31 
However [1 help the Lady in diſtreſs 
Madam, you'r ſafe, whilſt I am your- protector. 
loſt the Neiking where 1 cogh = 
=o Ls t t 
nr weep ora , 


—y_ pr how blladand. 
= "os 
Pardon fair creature my 
And.oaly blame y Gur ail ic ar ae one) 
Whole innocttiecand: hd diewdies 9:r ods 320% 
I'took. you for the moſt Woman; - 
The pwn gp th 
rtoher 7 
- Mar, YeoTain; tie Madam ? - | 
Sir, I have. el $03 and offers to go on: 
= Not for the world, dls, 
Alon. This is 


Alon. How | are 7 on 
« Stay friend, oe nn 


Mar. Thou doſtd we ſrom the nobleſ lod, 
On which the honour 
A dred-which ionnwiivouge for hindring; 


Farewel. F grrions 
Alon. What can the” 
."Exph, Oh do not ak , 

rous 4 


2 Sea better if did + for, 


Alon. u m re ge , _ bioth. 5 D 
=* $5 th ey cltc. MG? ST £ 4 ouhh 


PR 


The Dutch Lori * 
Truth is, not daring to rraft try friends or relatians 
AN. Greer ſo nearly concern'd me, as the mrering 
nt ringer > wow Rong DEN ARIES 
ſent her word F would make her'a viſit, © the would 
gladly receive it from a Maid of: 
told her my bufineſs,and very 
and ſervice. 

Perhaps you'l like me the worſe for this bold venture; bur 
when you conſider m wy penal RUE Meigs Drogtpgge®- 
- ou will think ir { needs Ao 

, ”. on ou bleb? give me » grate prof thn this of 
what 4" y, you me yaur Love. 

odooar wy _ are in carneſt ; at leaſt if 
any ve it. [Gives Bias Letters. 

gk - What ee Madan 4 

rers, my des 
ngn'l Huband Oye of Flanderye0 mice Z 

ks: Oui he: par yr li an if vat art k 

Emp this : your an equipage very ri- 
diatom, and are my fooliſh. lover. arriv'd from 


| 


— a coy ww A4_ 2 cu woe: -c 


Led 


Looks kindly on bias. 


8, v 2 YI m4 4 | 38 7 Woele 
Alow | emenl Far al ve aces ne) 1 row 
EEE For | ball have. need of everyaid.in this 


| \ UE aeerond go 
ids 087 bovq 41m 
. "$62 Tr 


' Buter hen Se weog tap L4 Sn I 
"Clear. Can't thou not (ce: biat yet? | 
Dorm. Good lnca-day what an iaparientabing ina young 
| £903 3vt7] 
Ct Nay, good Deraide, et nat wa of Geog make thee 
1001106 £opovio 1's ov 
- > Dorm! kn good tiate arc! you my or 1 yours ? 
Py emo.» Ip | go get .- 0 frna_g 
7 17a 07 193 03. 107770t big 4. kh 
= yarn Frere bevel | 
anche o.wellecquaiaecd 


The Dirch Lowell. "231 
never found a con(tantjuſt thany a/theyl Wy, of 'a arkey, 


and yet. you are (ure, aM;p10/l VT; Qnalks 3 
Clay. Tohy is ie poli acariedfionld be hled 
. Bn Atercel 0, yo, veet-hearthe is that man ofa thow- 
ad; 
- Clar. But if he ſhould; you hayo undone me, relling 
STE, {7 oy 7 Bhs 
ns which by 00 men 
; got 


Lg or Do ave hong, [you will wakewy wocher, 


Dorm. prime ctr FRO do 
condudt and man of this/affair : / abs fo. 
your ſelf: —_— more toI6witt you back nor'edge; :! 
8.15604 | s ro 
Olay. will TEES 
bavicg made &'Y xc een Lorne ty oe bpm yer to ſolicit a. 
heart which w roo y'to ns 
{worn to me how. 
me write to hirti to com 
done this, and -am- all b 
(and yet an- infini rg to” 
thou wilt abandon me: go; 
but to be infolent wi the 
Dorm. What you 3 
Clar. 1 np oY 
ſte Marcel. © 
Dorm, What” a" 
how unma 
watch for'yonr loverzI would not have you-d 
of his pretenſions, and quality for all the world. 
«0 [Clarinda goes in; 


A Man 1 


R.. 'E OE: C22 : 

— - pcs pn Tr hr pooh 
about t : For I am afraid ve 
SE 6th me, that Fa fait *h lon. 

w ay Te A Mercel ' 
refuſe to ef no looge wxg© lpindes 0 
to Hippolyt mY 11s by fr "4 meer > | 
* Ss Dona. 


A 
- 
: 
. 
| AF. J 
_ %., 
k - 
A = 


« - Dorm. . 
ns above Whit, whit bir, Sir 
pa gal mug ye Sir's oh youzre a fine ſpark, are 


you ot, to wake ſo fair.a creature wait fo for you? 
the door __—_ fo long & in, yy 


pal Ak in ry nya 
A Now vero rcoy life. cannot wo to 
I muſt goin : Should Ezphemie know would call 


Ns 


:  thisis the dooge that wn to the and 
. the flaor GHEL0EE I, Joving it unſbut. 
Emter with bis 
Mer; Thus Gal how partly the: © = | 
Who bythe help of holly Fes and 
my power 5 uglucky. accident ! 
H; u ill'd Antonio, or a, | 
Either had made my ſhame fu le. 
I have miſt;the pleaſure of revenge, 
I will not that of love. | y 
One look from fair Clarinds will appeale 


The madaels which this diſappointment rais rais'd. | 
alks looking towards the window. 


None appears yet; Dormide wastorthrow me down the key. 


Fhe Hope!  9p0p, focgren ME. Entrance. 
_ [Gots 0, the door. 


_ 


d H\ 


SCENE. IV. 
alplag7 « tells » 1LGbenges. 49,4 dark. ball. 


Det | Diſcovers, AE a Wha 


low. JOw am 15n-0. ark condition than befare, can 
gcither advance nor retreatz I do not like this 


groping 


* 4 v _ > ww 
T% 


The Duleb Lover. 


tg alone in the dark thusz whereabouts am T>1 dare not 
call*s were this fair thin help ke of but now , half o im- 
patient as, ſhe would and RoOne me. 
= "ky 
- Murs "Tis wendrous dark, 
Alon. Hah! a maris that way thar' $ not {© well.it may 
be ſome Lover, cnt $4 _ way A are to 
be truſted i in this caſe, 't 
Draws : Marcel Coming ever cvs Sh him. 
Mar. Who's there? 


Alon. A man, | 
Mar. Amay1” none fuch inhee here. * (CDrews: 
men This ſhall anſiver you, x date other way. 


Marcel, who fights him to 


MEE 


Traytor 
voice, or elle a ſudden thought of jeal 
head, would make me think fo. 
Enter Clatinda aud- Deniac = 
Clar. I tcll you I did hear 
Dor. Why ere hour hand te be? Tr firorn 4 Mare 
cel came 1inalone,” © 
Clar. Mere and wounded too, oh1 am loft. | 
{8ees him, meeps 
Mar. Keep your 60M rears to bath your lovers w 
For I perhaps have” 'fome—— Thou old effiſtant *to 
her luſt, whoſe fit is tellme,who 'twas thou 
didſt procurefor her. / In rage to Dormida, 
Dorm. Alzs?F edibdnithapaghtrehes & Id be, unleſs Don - 
$ilvis} who has ſometimes made addreflcs to her: Fur oh the 


houſe is1 weare undone 3 letsflic for heavens fake. 
Clay.” Oly. cah you believe—. [4 noiſe, 
Dorm, Come comer! not be: undone for your idle fadles, 


P1 lay it bao oa [ be taken. [Pwlls ont Clarinda. 
Mar. Sos 'thatÞ was, 4 eould not gueſs at this'to day, b 
his anger at the Letter [/ pe mana my rival, 

a 


—_— 


a” « 
= 


_ 


. poſer MII = 


The Dytch Lever. - 
and Li with bio ſhe's. fled z and T1 indeavour to: purſue. 
them. [Offers 30/g0. 
But oh my ſtreagth complys with theis [ Leaning 01 bisſword, 
deſign, and (hamefully rexxcesto give them leave to play their 
amorous game Out.. - Go Sc rie out.. 


$cuenr y! 
[Changes to the Street. 


Diſovers Alonzo alone, * 


Alan. His AQ of mine was-zaſh,and-ill natur'ds, | 
T And I cannot leave the MEN Rar op COU 


Till i know what milchat Lhave done. 


Extex Dogmida..aud Clarinda,. 
I pen theſe are birds. that Lhave- 
UB, profer my- ſervice ro, 


innocent protect us. 
#, Theſe muſt be ſome whom have iojur'd. 
TE as4in diſtreſs. 
Dorm, Ob, Sir, wee raloni_s afliſt a -_ of Vit-- 


oo, What's this, Maron? - L:hope the.others. 
ATR RIES licde purpoſe,  ' - 
Clar. Sir Gow will ave che charic to allſ:-us, 
Do (pecdily, we ſhall be very akto-you.. . 
low... | will, but -Know: not where. to-cerry'ye 3: 
my is an Ing, and is neither ſafe nor-bonourable ; bur. 
Sreuae cares no leſsthaw proxett the NG Ey my. 
and ſervice... [Excont. 


rea Marcel 


faintly.) 
none hemin ew lg of light; oh 


ENE: 


# \ bh, » 
- 
: |; 


[chamber of Cleonte. 


gr ot gee xight-gown , «t « Table, ar wndreſſing 


Cles, [© Ranciſen, thou art dull to night. [Sighs, 
þ —_ You will not give me leaveto talk, 
Cleo. oy has Bey > wp # > a9, vc bop: ama pie 
""rrantyNon 
«neaxNone that'you 


beſt. 
Franc. my Madam, Tobey you und gle my 


. [81N68;7 


Myntas led fo a grove, 
Ayu ts 


ef 
pace fhrnry. er frm mane ge, | 


B * i te ain ri 
"Do keeping hog, F 


Does Hire we upon the Moſs, 
ade og : 
_ The beat of all the dey. | 


E 2 


x7? 


| Te Dunes 


A many kiſſer be did give 
And _— the ſame : 

Which mad? me willing fareceive,. 
That which I dare not name. 


His charming eyes no aid m—_— 
 Qefel{ rherrvamorone tales wo hn on 
On her that was already fir'd, F 
'Twas caſte to prevail. 
He did þ we #tound;,. 7 OT + 
Whulſt | 
Hnd laid me gently on theground.; 
Ab! who can gueſs the reſt > + 1 


After the Song, emter Silvio all undreſt $4%i ng mi Cle. 
onte 3 bir arm ty'd aps; - ® 

Cle, My Brother Silvia, atthis. late houry and'im my lodg- 
ings 196  How:dd yauy Su ?.'are you not well > 

$il,. Oh why did nature give me being ? [Afde. 
Or why create me'brother-to Cleonte 2. VI-. 
Or give her charms, and me the ſenſe to adore em ? 

Cleo, Dear Brother ——— 7 VI 

8il. Ah Clomte ——— [Takes bir by the hand and gates, 


Cleo, What would you, Sir 2s. \..; 
Sil. I am not well. | 
Cleo. Sleep, Sir, will give you cafſec; :. 


Sil. I cann6t” 
they put me paſta 
Cleo... We'l call your 
Sil. He can contribute 
Bat I muſt owe it all to thee, & 
Cleo.. Inſtruct me in the way, give m2 your arm, 
Avd I will bath it ia thouſand tears, {Eves to antye bis arms 
And breath fo ge $ into yaur wound —— 
Sil. Let thatih alone, and fearch this ——- here. 


| | [To bis heart. 
Geo... How! areyou wounded there > 
fad: would not let us know it all this white >- 
ON p | 


TA = 0 | | \ 
rgeon, Sir) 11, 


.: # © - E » 
my cure,,.. 


[Goes to bin. 


' My. unds, do cage 20d bura fo, as: 


Sil” 


The Dutob Lover. 

-- $1 Idarſt not tell you, dro ſuffer, 

Rather > = re you with my complaints ; 

But now my ter than my courage. 

Frane, Oh, bo wil tel{ her, rhar he loves ber ſure. [ Af. 
Cleo. Sit down, and let me ſce'r. 
"Lee He ſs down, ſhe puts ber hand into his boſom. 
Franc. Oh fooliſh innocence Wn Aſide. 
Cleo. You have: deceiv'd:me brother;here's no-wou 
$il. Oh take away your hand...” 
It does increaſe my pain, and wounds me deeper. 
Cleo, No, furely, Sir, my-hand is very gentle. 
8:1. Therefore it hures e-Wher yoke wary" > 

Of rouches-by © ſoft and-fair a hand, 

Playing about my heart are-not tobe. | 

Indur'd with life. | | FRiſer in paſſton. 
Cleo. Alas, what means my Brother ? X 
Sil. Can "mr have my eyes 

$0ill cxpreſt. my 2, or has pour-mnocence: 

Natfolerd-youte underſtand my: Gyhisd: & ob " 

Have then a thoufand tales which I have told you; 

Of broken heartsand lovers I—_, 

Not ſerv'd-totell-yau, that I did adore you ? 

Cleo. Oh let me ſtil[ remain in'innacence, 

Rather than fin ſo much toaundertand you. | 
Franc, I can vndure no MOre.— — -{ Goes ont; 
$f... Gan you believe it 6a to love a Brother ?' it s not\{o» 

10 nature, 

Cleg, Not as a Brother, Sir; but auhenwice. 

It is, by all the Laws of Met and Heaven.” 

Sil. Siſter, fo 'tis that we ſhould dono anarther, 

And yet you daily kill, and-bamong the number 

Qf.your vidims, mult charge you onkbabefincs 

Killing me, a Lover, anda Brother. 

Cleo... What would-you have me do?” 
Sil, Why=- 1 would have thee do——. Dor operate 

To let meon— lacke pon.ther+——MillcherWrovetought. 

ldaze not ſay » inhen, puSintoare thee 3, 


29 


Ated 


xv & 
NIP 


That were to make me wil I dacenot tell thee what. 
Cleo. | maſt exobiatechiolengrage Bom a Banther, 1 


(ihe of ere toys, 
Sil. Whata vile thing's a brother ? 
Stay, take this dagger, and add one wound more 


17m wma ane. , end hold: 
To thoſe cyes have.given, nod after that 
You'l bed eo modle trouble from my faghs and tears. 
ay Emter Francilca. 

Franc, ſhe underſtands bim,curſc on her innocence, 

"Tistuel ln Madam , there 'is below 
| at Lady whodelires to ſpeak with of the houſe. 

Cleo, At this hour a { who cant be ? 

Franc, | know not, but ſhe ſeems of quality. 

Cleo. Is (he alone ? 

my Attended by a Gentleman and an old woman. 


[Peas me an hs needs a kind afliſtance ? my 
fucker i and I] yenture to know their buſinebs : Bring 
er u 
wo 'T were good you ſhould retire, Sir. 
{3s Gilvio,avd Exit. 
$i. I will, but have a care of me, Cleoste, 
1 fear | (ball grow mad, and undo thee : 
err Francis with bakery follwedy Alone, © Goes out 
Emnter Franciſca bebe s A ind L 
and Dormida : NE — - 
Cleo. Is't me you would command ? . 
Clar. 1 know not what to ſay, I'm fo diforder'd. F 4fde 
Alon. What T beauties ſhe bas | ſufficient to rake 
— 2s wt. ry 
Cleonte. 
co de ene pentie—.. 
Alon ou receive into 
. Cles. " What pray ; Sir 2 
Alon. Would ys you would give me leave to fiy a heart, 
that your fair eyes have lacely made uni for #5 old quarters. 


Cles. 


The Dutch iowit: he. It. 


pq Latarghinhotay /Sirws nn 
nl ng ponder on Clrind 
and has m rt 
ug the chemo, _ and rob'd her ere 
(4ſt. 
And humbly beg itheve;../ 
Cleo. Intreatics were vormade for that fair mouth, 
Command and be obey"d. | 
But, Sir, to-whom do you belong T7 
Alon. | belong to a very fairperion,, | 
But do not know her name. - | | 
Cleo. But what are you, pray, Sir >- /- 
Alon. Madam, a wanderer 4 a. poor loſt thing, that none 
rwns - 2 FN 
Cleo. [ 'Y are, you 
betong ro this fair indexd put who F 4: Van every where. 
Alon. Andiif I do not, I anrcaſtier'd.” [Afde.. 


Madam, if telling you I amr her Brother; 
Can make me more 
I ſhall be. 

Clev. me Toons Siſter vir, when i wotll pay, 


duty ?- 
INE 
yr Madan, glminds w 
Alon. ve : 
—_ you-to' dutfer my vities' ro | 


with — ws af rages 
l do no! bing 


ons: 
Cleo. wr ig He roy re rata zo night 4 
but nan "Eoee wir» ome era 
you need norgoubsa ARBA2.N ". M14. ry. 
Alon. I kumbly' 
hey bend; tud looks amorouſh ow Clarinday. 
dam retire, for- Don 4ſarce/ 15 come into » 
bloudy, irs. oguiit omnebody... on 
Clanr 


i $2 The Dutch Lover, 

Clar. a wn Sobngpbetertbe Megs. 
Good ti & Ort anc _ 

Alon, are gone 4 ——_— I as much 54g —_ 
; kiſt the others hand, «but that 'twas not a ceremony due 
. Siſter: what the Devil came into heed 10 0s was fo 
nothing but the natural/irevof eelngand mg $ - 6M 
very fair; but what'srbac wo 
but a pox of her terms. of marriage, as Reps Vt 
ty, energies as natural necef{ic 
goes : but Ihome and-(lrep upou't, and yield ro what 
molt ay SY C 
dorm theſe ſtrangers detanatitgn. 
ich the greateſt (hare, I cannot 
My fate in love reſembles thatrin >, mo 
ly fallstoche common ſhare. [ Goes ont. 


Enter Alonzo, 4r aut of the bouſe gazing upon it;... 
Alow. Ure | (all know this houſe again v9 marrow, 
'S 1. 


Lov. I wonder what ſhould be become © — 


not like t 
Mon, Lovis 
Lov. Alonzs / a1 = , 
Ado." Tht ame, where haſt thou been ? 
. Lov In ſearch of you this two hours, 
Alon O Ehavebeent; with new 
fans Tons on what became of «hbine 2 


thought it was p— £3 0i2"+2/ 6), 2407" ani) _ 
Lov. Faith, Sir, I thought [ "os 


had got a Prizes pox 
on't, when | came into- the \e'er {be had recover 'd 
breath eo tell me whoſhe was, the. you reſcu'd from 
acarcet-laid claim to ber; thank'd me pr preſervation 
and vanitht, 'Lhope you bad: roma ore your. Female; 


ow» 
a 


- 


_ 


whole face 1 had not the good forune to ſee, 


Alon, 


I» 


Alon, Not © I 
on he avg ea) could haye wiſhe, for ſhe ſtands ſtill 


ane a ler erage aery Jle 11 rarane her 
nay | 
= 


at _— bait. | 


hi Th ky wil cob 


enicio 1oflole 5 0 2d of 5% 
= ICC, oooerd © © 0116 oau 
allthis while: TR bas eaiitiwp 
me, and makes me mging mad. [4fide. 
on 2! near Yed war c01u_vEWE >" 
Ay. or ang 


| ay ty do pe 1: _ 


Dir eh Bey 4672 war ant lg 


xt from Apvbreſio and 
00 may comes hep leiat Ws 3s pI od. 
Av) pon 


" . 


i7y ? 43 au a 11 Amr aro eg .<- 


wo Funk ink th has too much wit to diem 
ble, 


TH DUSLibe!" 
or & png mr 0am re Are 


Lov, Then you muſt marry her. * «web rope 11 no 
Atv." Not | cath drank. \ vom C0 4 
Lov. 1 know this Lady; ' Sir ; 1 tom her 10 be mor 
A I have it in my ape); he pet 
ſuddenly, which ffi 
Flandrian Bogr your Ri 

morrow to take 
Alon. Obpeguta 


Penerens any mtr = 
Alon. MITES m_ 


e's Leads rhe, 


nan 72 - bd f,, £0 


Beers end wget 1, td hes 1 :9Þ 3c ”_ jp ns 
pri If you'te ard, tw 7 n ron. 
-m>ilib 01 7147 Coutttt off 4-4 ih Ani) F©; <ivT dg | 


of 


- TheNuteb Lavter. 
Alon. Lakink/L.6m olv\Shn; Pighs' of of A. 


tions toi 
Lou Well, Six, 1] get | you Gch a fait then, 4 that our 

Hero makes in, ag vidiculoully gay as hiphu- 

mour, which you allame too. - 
\ Alows Content. 


© Low-To luſt; to my Father, and wit 
PSS; nh gp ay dar comp Toke is but's 


let's 
ESD _ ws je 


* Theend of the mk: ACT. 


< _ —- PTY —” 


bs —_—— <4 —_— | 4 <6 —_— 4. 6d TY TY YET” _—T _— 


oh KETC SCENE [ inſoof Ou 
ned yo meg rp par rf i X 
en n 
Vain otter 


das ponder, Tt fs eg fince 


L0G. * 


———_—; nos 
Lov. make good the charuter ys th 
<p Sechapg-bardicrohe ehagny RS 

Ine ng this UL woke Jn us 
_—_— DEW ny O00. zris Eon 

Love This, 
| EEE 
CO et dhe FR 
( 201A, W00Y 91675 


$02 200 F 2 


+ The \Dnteb\Luwer. 
- Cars Sig! gue by glitheſsyourteande i ot 5 g" 
er Hannce van Evth, 


| Torrne robe 89» (012 
: 5 np hl anrh bue tomy veſtions.. 
1 Gar Ay forgot them, there weeks anaiys + 


Pyrvdy | 

Alon. Are you ie who anbe my Fcbr {OTULV UA 

Car. "Tis iated—— and if all circumſtinces con- 
_—_— For, $i you mul coneety6/ abt conſaquanceel fo 


Alon. Lels r complyments, Sir, amid 
ord rt Ir hn t 


m ag Afets. 

_ Precher gits kim way. . 5/70 
Alon. By this H © fit? Why bo. 
can indure the miarten> Dslife, Þ 


lol thy | 


would have it as [ my fate, udden and 
Car. Pray how "> {0 aranne 
Alan. So, now bat wiſe 


wer. [Ad 


De ich Lam ahi oaks ng ani. 


"Cer. Fe you 0 lener rom my very good fricod your 


— 
What if T have not? cnn. Ibo admichalt a yous 
without a paſs} 
1 Cars: Q lack, Sir T 
Alon, Bur: t0 let you: Go beame wid full power, Gough 
| Famold ro recommend my, elf) erg js m — poem 
Hop foe.whes do: 1s 1 * 
| rementber anooglt bicether ny ature 
v5 tre had. courage: if @# hall confiderwhateodd. (Reads. 
ood by, bo yowe Heghente lrunty; 3hentoa_s pot on 


iter y DEM es: e-3—=Y 
welcome meſſenger my. {c)fz,,60d- fiace I am fo forward, I. 


beſecch you, Sir —— _ 
Now dare. nos-I proceed, he 


Ee! dat your ond, Wd? 


IT, 


— 


Low Bu = w5.err's 


Cowie Th 
| forgot* 18/7 'Tis well he! wanted words'+: Burr 


_ 777 
Lis "as the has itz and ance 
mien db _ 
bs your F e, haſten the uniting 
ems 4 Families wit alt eeleriry's" for py __ 
is bur'to tive; as the wiſe man ſa | 


der Aſide. 
ar They thy Flaw) is aevty fe Counry, wt "aw 
it 5 ut 
' Hon, 'tis no - matter, Sf, if you never.db/ Gif 
your Daugh aa ty He'l catechiſe me home to my-Dutch Pa- 
Jehts by ad yy of which I can give him no more aceount 
than—ad + _ 
. Car, Are th js iſe with their new. Governou 
as they 1 


. Alon. 7A poxof the A perm Wn ttt yea love your” 
7" he 
hrs 2 6 r FEE IIA: 


Alon. Ferri ba ing my Mit. | *e- 
Lop. [1 tave merey upon Ed was. 
3- 


--- bi (64504 ed Ravws3/ rhilt we Aibr'.cor"Ghreewinen, 


_ TEE Wiſcontlryrideme——— canke 


Alon. Bur, Sir, da youcgnbder wher a -thi 
ag yntey our purbe 


if, 


 'ypuder'ss 


DIET Tis ro 
There's m po " 
Aloe. Lebabl Jou | my 1 The 9 | 
ftawds Feds mcunyioog br 
Car. You muſt bebt Sir, - 


Alon, Well, Sir "Ss yanns—e <b WM 
| -” (ab Tv 1 ID 0 racy to Al ber 

_—— S; =o (1628 3s 9 TISCHAT 
cry you mercy, oir 

Cer, Fie upon't, ther he ſhould be.na.mare + Maſter of ci- 


ili 
Low ſar, Sir, wy Mer will ver likedjs humour in 


—=— 
G 


Lov. & 00% bat of wet of hat dp 


he 
Car. ie oo rt beweetoe 


ſe5: buit L ſhall never induxe 5, 
FO endlS ne 


was forc'd to ſend 


tray (et. I% 70 
y your look upon his wenleb PE 
find thoſe advantages there which ere yam_ in his 


But I chink che man's well.. -' ob 1i2 ;;tit" 3 
ok. Lg mult aor ſeem to yield rgp-facy.. 14a 
Spaniards -boun eng; are. 


tove wat <a 2 | Car. 


pr _oryy 104,0Þ 56G gl 
Wfinahdiewick- cher ina « benkand. 


Fe 5 EI We), ere you ewe 
od WE 23972 fiir 1619 b POTye 916 1 7 bog 20 
WO ar 


1191 abants« azz ls WY) 


al ti eng yaa yu, 
Alon. You inclinitg her fag old math want's Rhotoriek: 4 ſer 


meto Her ©5140 rh, DONT 47 nag 
Co poppe s pd __ Hin while I 
ey” effects erred en valaur:. 
L... 6 feel =_ F-t2 2n923Hibel 4 


EX: EEE Dre = 


if you io yornr wy palon? 
prooftt pode 


wi , 
xl th , ah 10 (reareſ pleat 

d 0 1 much ch Ml dacure/ ity » would 

10 2b 116: pare v: IÞp 6, 


DOPANT OY | 


Exph. This is a ſtrange alteration, Sir; not all my tears and 
prayers before [ ſaw hin conld prevail with your beſecch 
Sir, believe me, / ; 
Car, Nor (hould now, had I not another reaſon for't. 
Exph. Oh,I fear. —— But, Sir —— | | 
Car. Goto, be better ſatisfi'd e'er I proceed farther z both Y 
of your inclinations, and his courage. [ Aſides 
mae Do you —— Sir ? 
not now befriend him. 
or Sir, I bar 


4 ERny nor Cl» 
vil: F1 have fair y 
2 i, eV Daughters pleaſure, ſhe is 2 lit- 
[gine ule in foch 
wow 17 7 nt et 


{0/1 wy may gant 


hom | ton tae te ae aw 

an hour or two, to get mea to my 

Do ſo, Sir Come Euphemie, will pates 
Car. , I you 2 

of my indulgence, thou ſhale marry So 

ant quoth > arena ry 3x apts Fwy" 

rich——  lldrarancrrat yoann ngy 
Lov. Well, now I'l go look after my 

he 7 Inn” 6 which muſt not be ; At T 6d 
ou 

"Mon, Il wait 'upon my. Prince, and then on you 


here. 
| Lov. 'Do ſo, and carry on this humour.  Adieu. 


SCENE 11... _ (4 flat Grove. 


Enter Haunce in « fant«ftical trevelling habit with 4 bottle of 
brandy in bis ues as ſick; Gload marches after. _ 


”* AISEIIRIS. and then les 


home. Gload rp wry 
Ah, ha, a pox of all I 4 
Glo, 


42 The Dutch Lover. 
Glo. Sir, Epatriaie oe bear Eropfor 
vfind by my noſe you want more airing. - 
@ Hax. How firrah | by your noſe ? have a care, you' know 
| 'tis il] jeſting with-me when I'm 'angry. 
Glo. Which is as often as you are drunk , find i it has the 
ſame effects on:me tor 5 ' but trul , Sir,I-meant vo other than 


that you ſmell a little of the velle}, n certain ſour remains. 
of a ſtorm about you. 

Has. Ah, ah, =_ name a ſtormto me, anlefs thou wile 
have the effects on'tia thy face. [ Drinks. 


Glo. Sha, ſha, bear up, Sir, bear up. 

Has. Salcrimente, a ſea Bo wo þ why ye raſcal, I'tell 
you I can iadure nothing t ts me in mind of that cle- 
ment. [Drinly, | 

Glo. The lightof Donna Exphemia will —— 

{ Gload drinks between whiler: 400, 

Haw. Hold, hold, let me conſider whether I can indure 10 
hear ber nam'd or not 3 for Þ think Fan ſo throughly mor- 
tifi'd, I ſhall hardly reliſh woman-kind again this——two 
hours. 


[ Drinks. 

Glo. You a man of courage, and talk thus 2 

Has. Courage ? why t-doſt thou call > Hee» 
For himſelf would not have chang'd his ten years for 
aur ten days ſtorm at Sea——. a ſtorm —— 2 hundred thou- 
fand 6ghting men are nothing ro't z City's fackrt by fire no- 
thing 3 'tis a reſiſtleſs. coward that attaques a man at difad- 
vantage 5: at! unaccountable magick that conjures down 
a mans courage, and then payee Divel over him. And in- 
fine, it is a ſtorm 

Gls. Good lack thae i ſhould ._ all theſe terrible, things 
and yet that we ſhould out 


Hax. No wy” By Trell | 
tat now Cds ba re INE i 
and bluſter'd it ſelf weary, it lay ſtill 2 Drinks. 
- 'Glo. Hold, hold, Sir NE wine | 

mores: and this repleniſhing of our ſpirits, az you call it, 
wout of caſe. 
ou art a fook; I never.made loveſo well as __ 


Lygoeal, jc impatreocny query, and-enizes wo wi 3 that 
4s, it makes me ſay-any t SANG next, which paſſes 


now-a-days for wit z and m very drunk, I'lhome and 
dreſs me, and the Divels in't, if he reli me ſo qualified, 
and ſo dreſt, 


;008 Truly, Sir, thoſe are things that do not properly be- 


_——_—_ reaſon, 2 Jo reaſon, we ſhall have thee witty 
coointhy drink hah Langhs. 
Glo. y, Lſay, Sir, none but a Cavalier ought to be 
ſoundly drunk, or wear a (word and feather z and acloak and 
band were fitter for a Merchant. 

Has. Salerimente, I'l beat any Dom in Spein that does but 
think he has moreright to any ſort of debauchery,or gallantry 
than I, I tell you that now Glaad. 

Gls, Do you remember, Sir, how you were wont to go at 
home? when inſtead of aPeriwig, you wore allink, greafie 
hair of own, through which a pair of large thin ſoulcs 
ap to ſupport a formal hat, on end thus——— 


Y; JH him. 
i Pogne RODE me him qe 


Glo, A Coller in ſtead of -a Cravat twelve inches 
with a blew, ſtiff, ſtarcht , lawn Band, (et in like Toa 
Whiskersz a Dublet with ſmall Skirts t to Aa of 
wide-kneed Briches, which dangled balf way over a leg, all 
to be bot rms frnrps old, Ns 


CCI ew end be 
of pwn. was always 
Hay, Well, 


you done, that 1 
Merchant revers'd m—_ 
G 2 


pw - Fhe Dutch Lover. Fs 
Glo. Preſemily, Sirz only a little toach-at 
xy, which unleſs it be in dame'd Brandy 
© expence of. Perhaps at a 
your purſeis not concern'd, you 
ple, otherwiſe your two ſtivers Club is the h 
g0, where you will be condemn'd . for a oignt fon (ready 
your own conſcience) if you add two ws 
e um, and at home Gi 10 the _ Br Ry hs 
ce of Duke de Alve u e " ing an 1m» 
policion on Beer : Cee ran by 
Has... and dolt thou not know when one of thoſe thou 
haſt deſcribed, goes but half a out of Town , that 
he is ſo transform'd from the M nt to-che GaHlant in all 
ppm, at - y———e—te— , Pon Divel _ cannot 
whim? Notay Eoglilh ire, newly come to an 
eſtate, above the —_ of his likes banter horſes, 
= ' cloathes, ſwears, driaks , = does every — 
_ 


_ __ Damn the 
Spain —_—_ his Mi- 
"aver 


the ame 3 and a thouſand thi 
could tell. you. of this ſame 
rother turo, and-t'other ſope, 
Eor 1 find I begin to be reconcil'd to the 
Glo. But, Sir, if | wight adviſe, let's c'n ſleep firſt, 
Has. Away yon ou fool , [ hate the ſober Spaniſh way of 
love, t's unattended with Wine and Muſick, give 
me a. wench. that will out-drink the Dutch, our-dance the 
Erench, and out —— out — kils the Engliſh. 
," Glo. Sir, that's not the faſhion in Speir 

Has. Hang the faſhion ; L1 manage ber that muſt be my 
wife asI plcafe, or Il beat her-into faſhian.. +4 

Glg. beat a. woman, Sir >. 

Han. Sha, all's one for that, if Fam '>, anger 
will have uts cfic&ts on whomloc'er- it es id Yen 
Inuny, when be taok. his Miltreſs a. cuff ©! for wo 4 

ha 


cron 
, you not go to 
or ſome treat Where 
moſt rape. Hipe 


King 
_2 Pottle, and | 
Glalnoree T, Corning , to Srk PT 
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fault with an ill-faſhion'd leg he made her 31 lik'd his hy- 
Our well , therefore come thy ways. [ Exennt. 


SCENE 11L 


Draws off, diſcovers Antonioſteeping on the ground ; Hippolyta 
ſuting by, who fingr. 


Ate. 
es otten be , 


w bes 


Mr 4-ara Tet + innocence 
1 did my heart reſign 


Unto thy faithleſ: ; EY 


That "tweas —_ pencil; 


41 after to betray. 
[5he comes forth, weeps.- 
Rip. My grief's toogreatto be diverted this way. 
[ Pointing to Antonio. 
Why ſhould this villain fleep, this treacherous man ——- 
Who has for ever rob'd me of my reſt ? 
Had I but kept my innocence intire, 
I had out-brav'd my fate, nd books my chains 
ig imaging Tetal poor galley are, 
fadly crys, If I were free 
ance m m7 crimes: ſo al tires tu, 


nd ogy Be 


46 © The Ovich Love. 


Why ſhould 1 fear to dye, or murther him ? 
It is but addi one fin more to th*' number. | 
This=--would do't—-but where's the hand to gui it? 


[ Draws « dagger, ſighs. 


For | a&t too horrid for a woman. [Turns away. 
Fet thus | might take that foul, [Tarn to bias. 

Which waking all the charms of Art and Nature 

Had not the power t effect 


Oh were [ brave, I could remember that, 

And this way be the; Miſtreſs of his hearr. 

But mine forbids it ſhould be that way wons 

RS ES Da eo 
wake him quickly, leſt one moments tho ught | 

Lipon my ſhame ſhoulJurge me to undo him. 


Antonio, Antonio. : 
I EREY Jan 6o foo ths 


Ant, Vile woman, why thatdagger in thy hand ? 
oh Io kill'd hes with ; 
But that my love o'ercame my juſter 


And put itin thy power to ſave th 
Thank that, 2 i are thy life. 
Ant. She's doably Arm'd, with that and injury, 
AndI am _ ans _ [ Aſide. 
Hi why all this rage to me Ki wer. 
y ap Bow thou ant petjac'd, falſe and bath ___ 


[ Im great rage. 
Ant. What ſaid my faireſt Miſtreſs?” - 
(Gor to ber looking ſoftly. 
Hip. | ſaid chat thon wert perjur'd, falſe and baſe. 
[Leſs im rege. 


Am, My dear Hippolyea, ſpeak it again, | 
1 do not  Lerftand thee. [Takes ber by the band. 

Hip. 1 aid that thou wert perjur'd my Antonio. ' [85ghs. 

Ant. Thou wert to blame, but 'twas thy 
Which being a fault of love I will excuſe. 
Give me that mark of anger , prethee do, 
1 gif-becomesthy hand. 


- * of G £ 
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Hp. I've nothing left but this I can command, | 
And do not raviſh this too. 

At. It is unkind thus to _ - loves 
Will you make no allowance for my humour ? 

I am by nature rough and cannot pleaſe 
With eyes and words all (oft as others can, | 
But I can love _ Ro "i 

Hip. You were W ares yo me, [ Sights, 
That but the thoughts of that dear face and eyes , [gh 
$o manag'd, and (© ſet for conqueſt out, | ; 
Would make me kind even to another mans 
Could 1 but thus imbrace and bide my cyes, 

And call him my Antonio. 
[She leans on his boſom, be the while gets ber dagger. 

Ant. Stand off falſe woman, I deſpiſe thy love, 

Of which ewevery mas hlwebat nl 
An equal ſhare. 
H1p. 1 do not wonder that | am deceiv'd,” 
But that 1 ſhould believe thee, after all thy 
But prethee tell me thou treat'ſt me thus ? 
Why didſt thou with the ſacred vows of Marriage, 
Are ge can 
Raviſh me my Pareatsand my H ? 
For fo the brave Alonzo was by promiſe. 

Amt. Why I will cell thee 3 'twas notlove to thee; 
But hatred to thy Brother Dow Adarcel, 

And by bis quality defiroy'd wy hopes, 
And by. his quali oy'd my hopes. 

Hip. And durſt you not revenge your ſelf on him >? 

Ant, His life alone could not appeaſe my anger 4, 

Hip. 


Ant. Yes, and 
Becauſe you were to Aloms, 
That the di be more eminent. 
EE teve for when [ reflect: 
On all thy uſage fince thou haſt betray'd me, 
not pay'd me back one-figh A 


Lfnd thou 


"oye 
= "The Dutch.) 
Or (mile for all that I have given thee. 
Ant. Hear me out. | 
Hip. Moſt calmly. | 
ML. A ——_ know I did remove you, 
pretence to rs anger : 
Bur ts indeed read you fame abrod, 
But being not ſarish'd rillin 
Here in your native Town 1 rr pln you. 
The houſe from whence your Brothers fury chac'd us, 
Was a Bordello, where 'twas given out 
Whill you belicr'd ir was your Nuprial Palace. 
ou belicy'd it was br. 
Doſtthiok I did nor underſtaadebe plor'? (Laugh! 


Hip. 
TEINS trill ome — <haw 

on hat pie too gh upo 
; tbadexpoicd wy elf at cheaper per rates, 

Ant price, I pray young linner ? 

[Pulls off bis bet ” ſcorn. 

R.- Thy life he that durſt ſay 4uv02:0 lives no more, 
d have me gratis. | 

Ant. y-- d have taken care noneſhould have dow ; 
To ſhow, and offer you to fale, 4 ſhameful. 

Hip. Well, what haſt thou morero-do? this is no 


Place totnhabit in 3 nor ſhalt thou ferce me further 4 
And back intothe Townthou darſt not go. 


Ant, Perhaps I had been kinder to you, + 
Mi have begot «4 aw 
| -n I have too much repentance for that fig 
Conſider what = 
And for fromany thing that ; FE 
Re Ry 
to go owt again. 


Had you continu'd (till ro ag 
Connery Kr ee price veg be 
Come lead me to the covert « 

Gle. Hold, hold, Sir, why do yourun away ? 


The Puich Lover!" 
Hes. Thou fool, doit act they the cxaſin*” 

Gls. | ſeen man anda Lady, Si. 

WMA ones aoLaveny” 

Ant. How.! .men bere > Your buſineſs. 

Haz, Prethee friend | do noc trouble: your elf) with ours, 
bu het patent ate y RS HD Ipuls 4rtok 
indeed, an oberenoogh'to naderſtand things 

Am." Leeve uiithen. m 36 vm 96 9 rh oo 

—_ Leave us then geot weeds; good-words friend; 

mx 202-1 a nowuble humour at pon and will be 
_— 


Glo. Yew, Sr, we will beiceatd 4 
dnt. Pray leave us then. 


Has. That's in f 
had a mind to in for a hare with you.'' e1 FITMe 

Ant. Rude OCW, : | Tut b'4 

Hex, Ha ſlaves ! 


have 
e- 
% ff ht 20", ſhe bold: wes. 
Hex. A taviſher} ha, ha, ha, \doft like him the worſe for 
yo Madam! - 54s 595 1 | 


Hup no manhood, Sir ? 
Glo, Neo im cartolts tern vek Des hav I whuld do- 


PRIRg 
thus a pr, Lay, Tum menpmhanTa) wh 
you of me ercdire? hte. Yao ys » 2; 10a.DuA i 
 _ ow v3 oval boe 17 


SLES TELE 


_— Yo he "th 115.4 4 <-wkcd'n 
H 


$0. ONT. 
Ant. toy hand of, nd fri wi 
the weach, or lock YOU-baoes 
4nt. Unmanger'd fwol, L will chaſtſe thy boldve6. 
(Goes up 19 binw with bt) dagger. 
tex. How, how, beftahon courier hnoijicw?! 14 ' ©. 
| Aut. Noyifl had, thou durſt not have incounter's me. 
Ka oct pow ure me oe my own werjen, Tel yo yi 
ou dare me at my own wea Feel yod Lamas 
a/(nce a5ther Don of you alk. . 
 EDrews 4 great Dutch kwife:! 
Ant. Can | induce this affrone ? 
Glo. The beſt wa ms ar canngnts. n= is to leave 
dim m danger— Goer out. 
- (hh ker ona fool ; how'darſt-c .oficr 
at a Gentleman,wich. dz asthard ©! 
Has. Deſpis'd a thing> talk not uy of this 
weapon : I lay do-.not,but come on if you dare... 
Ant. F can indure no 
4 [Flies «t him Haunce ont? be face, and takes aw 


er 4 while 
— on "ach a veapon rarquil 


vial: can ſack a dog; 
me 
hier Bag your ies fr 1 oma Jo fin wy tory | 

- £at. He does got merit life, could abs defend + oevinſt 
6 poor and baſe « thing a6 thow 3 Had bur Ado fi we my 


frond —— ; oy 
percehneiydiaroue'tiobe ravquitd, and 


Kan. © then 1 
wherefore 1 ſcorn 40 kill-thee; live; live. - {12390 


HO y wr Fran rs 


= Tem, adv hy won bg 
tov out Axvt oa +1; [abde. 
a arr ſote# A fe: 
:;Buttkfodgrt a ; fam vin v j 
| you acceptmy offer. 2.7 21> oil) only 


> A! Y Aut; 


TCEE TEES: 


CE roo 
Pharamond again. !(,.:. em eh er jpodange G1 mills. oe, 
/ | ou Nero biek. 8 


OE EaT Og. to follow the 
vites, pet. THAGSOING Oy rink ng . 


the _ Cleonte, he 


muſt find no- 


Enter Cleonte. 
as Send gh why art thou ſo cant foritayeofiing dt0 
” WR 7£ > $63. 
Franc. hete: without 


c has to tell 
Cleo. tht all? go wntpoo her iter thene = 


te wh 4 k, 
+ Civaie Ya whenp I ny 
. _ Cleo. teotnlel ob fa 

on ans TY 


And makes — | 
"1 ag EETET: 'is beard win the 
Es bony 


- 


Ss 


» - 
bd . 
CE 
. 


(no na 


Hab? what fure io Fe Meal 
Bleſs me what af Ger th 
Enter Swain 
cu ind a To ERS ter nt 
amorou:s Dance to e 
to the Nymphs, ant j pay rk OE dbeie beads, and go 


etgb ns come wn trons rd 


b. EI 


SiL Tmall on fixe, gill 1 
Notall the Laws of Birch 
Can hinden ce fro lent Mar is juſt 


RS Why 


— $$00-w WS 4 wt 
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mts 
Ter roantaayy 5: and 7 ok dag 


Should I not be allow'd to 
The empty ce low 8 workip ter 
Are ſuch as lovers aever undexſtogd. 
Prudence An love, 'eweze notuſence to approve, | 
wan ru Wein. CE 72" 2 | | 
Cleo. Silvio here ———- 
Sil. Hah-—— o_ ſhe's | [Sees ber. 


And now my omppoomatage laws. 

p [ her od ker bar pabach: ly the heads 
Rnns to 'Y 

Theſe private ſhades aze ours, no 

Can interrupt our heaven of joy | 

Cleo. What mean you? cogoniony Log 

Silv. Oh that aceuried oame-— why: houid 


Would thouhadſt rather been ſome mi! 
That might have ſtartled nature at thy bi 
Or if the: Cnr In ec 3944 have thee fair, 


(iter > 
Wo 
He Foy 
, 


Arthing hat was a man, but now as mad, 
As raging Love can make him.. | 
Fly ma,.or thou arc loſt for ever. | 

; that youare my brother, 


gone whit ch verne does renin about 
econ 7. 
Cleo. Sure Silvio this is but to try my vertue. [Weeps 
$44, No, look on my (boars, _ thou ſhalt ſee. 
OT: A dhe fire. [Loos mid on ber 
A 


- 
- 


"> ” : 4 -* . < 
= % 
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Terdo noe look, yy RS RTY ip 514-7 51 bluoill 7d of 
—— Alas! Wh 1c 15 hn, pare pt __ 
And [ ſhall till forgeel am'rhy Om Yew | 
Go, go, whilſt I have ore a eyeraway 5 1 þ 
For if they turn agaia'it will be faral.- * on 
Cleo, Pray hear me; bit. 
$il. Oh do not ſpeak, thy dutbohes chore 7 
As tempting as thy face, but © whilhthow ar Glove ndunſecn 
Perhaps my madneſs may be moderate 3 
For as it is, the beſt effets of it, 
Wil me on to RORes. ewmiibik his 
fied Cſbouldlt rhe howtive,adorird nn ont ane 
#il.Yes,for t wi 
$5 much my paſfion'ts above my” reaſon + + 
In ſome fach "he as does polleG me now | BE 4 
I ſhould commit a rape, a rape\ upon thee 3/  / 
Therefore be jm pane not terapt deſpair, 
That mercileſs rude thing; butifave thy honour, 
And thy life. 
Cleo. I will obey you, Sir. ? par 12m rar reg 
Sil. She's CIP > now [Walks and talks in 
my hot fit a bar —— Chari cect 
haps ———(which is the hkelierthing) 
he Fall falſe one-——<for *"twas her:trade rmx SE 
aot ſon to Ambroſio Oh that ſhe were id beibg-ro 
teſs this truth, for ſure 'tis e#5;th thin davight-love-mtrinighe 


enjoy Cleonte injoy Chonte ti 5/1199 v '(Imaranſport. 
Oh that thought ! what fireirkindles 46 vr 5A carnage 
cold fit's res a gd | afrer her{ Offers i gr re 

et me pauſe awhile ——— GY tx" __ 


For mn othic. ague of my love and fear, - Me ky 
Both the extreams'are mortal | (Over bao the Garde 
- _ |- Enter Ambroſio and; 
Amb. Tmreconcil'd to you,hnce your iloj wel 
haveut lo. 
43 | "Mears My blood flows to niy face; to beat dim antes 
A ' Amb. Let there/be no more differences between/you 2 But 


Silvio 


Lo 


= 
FE 
: 
M_— 
. 
4 = 


The Duteb Lowes: 
Silvio has of late been-di keeps home;'and: hung 
the which yourh delights in-3 goes notto Court 
as he was wont : Prethee Afercel learn thou the cauſe of-it.. 
- Ar. | dobelieye | ſhal} wy Lord, — too ſoon, [afide. 
Amb, I'm now going to. my Yifs, and-ſhall not 
night 21 by che w3y [ meanto viſit your wife that was xd 
to be, the rich Flavia, and ſee-if I can again 
mn for your neglect has been. great, and her anger is 


Aer, | rather wiſh it ſhould continue, ay for Thave yer 


n6 inglinations to a 
Amb, No more; 1' ver >; if I can; 
Mar. I'm flent, Sir. [Exennt Ambroſio uy Marcel. 


Enter as from out of the Garden Cleonte, Clarinda, 
Franciſca, Dormida7 amongſt the trees, 


ddly; Silvio, who ſtarts at — then. 
Cleo, 1 Lay 4: ſarisfi'd you knew not. of my Brocbers being in 
the Garden, - {.To Franc, 
. Si, Clarinde with my fiſter! and in our _—_ lhe's very 
fair—— and yet how dull and blaſted/all-ber Beautys feem, 
when they approach 'the fair Clcontes+— ; I cannot (hun a:te- 
dious compliment : to ſee the fair Clarinde [Goes to Clarinda, 
here, is a happines beyond my z Pm glad to ſee her kind: 
wo the ſiſter, whoalways treated the Brother with ſo much: 
ſcorn and ri 
Clear... Silvio | ſure I'm betray'd. [Abde. 
[ He talks to her.. 
J7 Exter Marcel, and is amaz'd. 
Aer, Hah! Silvio with Clarinds in our houſe : 
Qh \daving villain,to-make __—_ +anfuery, 


To all thy luſts and 
. Now F'miconvinc'd, 'twas he that wounded me, _ 
And he ihar fled 1ſt night with that falſe woman, 
[Cleonte goes to Marcel. | 
1. &k You need yer fray me flow, fair maid, 
I difarw'd of all my dangerous love. 
| \bfan; Irrwas by bis-connivince char the came; [To Cleonce: 
dw -excufe him but ſend her quickly from-you-, leſtt , 


55 


reconcile her - 


your .* 


— 


—— A... Ad 


you become as infamous as ſhe | 
ny hate her now. I know my Brofver Silvis 
loves er. 


. Mar. How every. geſture ſhows his- paſſion 57 whille-Ghe 


ſeems 'd to :hear10 him... I can indureno. more... 

| _=_ What will you do 2/17 67 o 41 | (C00 gors' 69 rhe, 
| - Nothing dear Siſter. | 

Burif | can be wiſe and angry t003 | Cafes 


- For 'tis not ſafe Yattack him in the Gafden. 


How now Silvio —E.under the name of Brother : ' 
I ws oudare too much.[8natcher away bis © ———ds 
- What mean you by this rude addreſs, afarcel 
Ada: Il tell you, Sir, anoh.. Go get you in. | 
[To the women, who gy in. 
Sil. Well, Sir, your buſine now 
Mar. It is not ſafe to tell you here, toughT have hardly 
ience to ſtay till thou meet mein St, Peters Grove, | 
$il. I will not fail you, Sir, an hour hence, 


Goes in 
Aer. I dare not in this rage l Nev thes, 


claieds le Ido things, thaein) become amas,. roy 


T heend of the third A C "oo 


rwm—m — ——— p 4 FT _ — | CIS | 


.— ————————— 


ACT-1V. SCENE 1.:[Heaſe of Carlo. 


Muſick without : Enter Haunce 
Fo Sofintdeys How eo os 


Ov QTY þ 


Old, bold, | do 20x like the alvtadioas] receive 

from all 1 mect in this houſe. 

Glo, Why, Sir, — —— 

ſcabs all. IG DIN134D « 
Hax, 8alerimente , they all ſalute me-as they were my.v1d 


After a noi 
wes, fo 


acquaintance. Your ſervant Ayu brey Hawnce;crys one z your 
ſervant 


ſervant Monſieur Hawnce, crys | 
| | (Bmtop' Servant 0s AS 
Ser, Your ſervant, Sir, you come now indeed like Brides 
groom all beſet with dance andfiddle, | + 
Hav. ha.ha,doſthear Gload ? riwhrue frich: 
Buvbow the Divel came he to know ity” man; "hah > 
Ser. _ "Matker, Sir, was juſt «sking*foryou;: he longs to 
ſpeak wit 
Han, Ha, _ wich me, Sir why > ha'; ha, who we pox 
aml ? 
Ser. You; Sir, w by who ſhould you be > | | 
Han. WG nid Thet why who ſhould 1 be ? 
Ser. Ayn heer Haunce van Exel, Sir. 
Has, Ha, ha, ha, well gueſt, faith now. 
Glo, Why how ihould they t hey gueſs wm ma coming fo at- 
tended with Muſick, as prepar'd for a weddi 
Has, Ha, haha, Ly onhonfe? faith "ris a device to 
fave the charges of the firſt complements: but hark ye, 
han” 29, COeY are you ſure this is the houſe of Don 
Carlof *. 
Ser, Why, Sir, have you forgot i it ? | 
Hax. Forgot it, ha, ha, doſt hear Gload? forgot ie why 
how the Divel ſhould Iremember it? - 
Glo. Sir, 1-believe this is ſome new falbion'd civilitie in 
Sp4in to know every man before he ſees him. 
Has. No, no, you fool, they never change their faſhion in 
Spain, man. 
6/0, I mean their manner of addreſs, Sir. 
Hav, It may __y ITiee farther. Friend , is Dow Carlo 
within " z * . 
Ser. He has dot ard Serd Sie.” * 
Has. Since ha; ha, ha, fince when? hah. 
. Ser, vince you aw hin, Sic. -- 
Has. Salerimente,will you make! me mad ? Why you deingin: 
ble-raſcal; when did I ſee him 2 bah. | 
Ser Here wer þ \Maſtey himſelf, : Sir, L- 20mmany 
let biminform you, you grow ſo hot.upou' the 
Car; How new fon,what angry > you have c'en tyr'd your 


The Dutth Lover. 
ſelf with walking, andazt ont'of humour. , 1. | 
Han, Look there again-——— the old man's mad too: wh 
how the pox (bould he know F have becn walking?--- indeed, 
Sir —— | have,as you fay,been walking, F Playing mith bis hat. 
——and a—— as you fay, out of humour — But under 
favour, Sir,' whoare you Þ* fare 'tis the old f Swritly to bins. 

Conjurer,  and/thoſe were his little imps | met. 
= bo. ſon you ſhould be a wit by the ſhortnebs of your. 


TR By the goodneſs of yours, you ſhould be none, ha, 
ha, ha. not I cent with/kianthrdeGad, hah > Bue pray 
refreſh my memory, and let meknow'you, L come ro ſeek a 
father amongſt you here, one Dow Carlo. 

Car. Am not Ithe man, Sis ? 

Her. How the Dive) ſhould t know that now, ales by 
znſtin ? 

Gls.. The old man is mad, and muſt be bumour'd, 

Haw, Cry you mercy, Sir, vow L had quite forgot you# 
Sis] hope Denve Zxpbeatits——— 

Car. Oh, Sir, ſhe's in much a better humour than when you 
faw her laſt, complys with ur. deſires more than I could 
hope or with, 

Han. Why look here again—— Tak'd after herhea)th, 
aot her humour... 

Car. I know notwhat arts you have made uſe of, but ſhe's 

taken, with your converſation and perion, 
5 ruly, ay you are mightily beholden —_ that 
d have a good wi to-your perſon COnVer- 
fatioa beforeſbe ſees you. 

Han, I, fo Few, therefore, Sir Fdefire ro-ſee your Daugh-- 
ter, for I ſhall hardly be & gonerouy as tho has boen, and be 
quits with her before I {ee 

Ca, Why, Sir , I hope you kld'her-whenyou'faw her 


= nl ona her a what the > and 
you mean, | never wwJs wy life man. i 
Lam tc Dutch-—— we 5 [ie 


C 


Car. 
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Car. A evek aways thinks whe ciineretious: 4.5 


> 


Lorer Euphimia ave Otods,) Cr 
Hen. on of thle mt the butts oder nl 
not know which is (he by i x 


on, Sir, jor her come to me, iP he will, I'm 
"har ea A bog) ny ry os hy 
Glo, How ſhould ſhe know you, Sit? 
Haw. How > by joſtia&, tbr. w all thereſt of the 
houſe does : Don't you fair Miſtre@? a 7 


Co ek And why PETR STORE: 


60 + The "Dutch Lover. | 
tend; to. make 30 both happy immediately. .- / | $ 

Exph. How, Sir, immediately ? (Cl 

Car, Yes, indegd, nay\, IM you have3teceir'd me, and dif 
fmbled withas when | wats kink I'L bow you! triek+ for 
rick i ſaith ——— [Goes to Haunce. 

9 'What-iball we da Olinds? 
| .\ Why magry! Don. Alexzs, Madam: 

Fo þ.. Donot rally, this is ao 4ieme-for mirth./ 

Olim, jt 1 apon't, am, that you ſhould have lo ltule 
courage 4 your Father cakes this fellow to be Alonzo. 

Car. What counſel ar&-you | as hah ? 

ohm. Hola ething leans — acquaintance; fince you 


talk of marrying us (© 
Car, What pray 0 
Olim.. Our ccguelatance Sir, 


Has. Ha, ha, ha, a pleaſant wench Gich noutel believe you 
wauld be content ta,part WKh yours with leſs, _ 
1p, On; cate rerms. pethaphy but this marrying 1 do not 
voyage toSca, where atter a while, 
z and the ſtorm's dangerous : 
one ſeldom ſees a new objet, 'tis ſtill a deal of Seca, Sea; 
Husband, Husband, ev — SET with it. 
. Amad:Giz) xþis, 
[, Sir, but1 wiſh (he had left out: the ſimile, it made 
my (tomach wamble.. - 
Glo. Pray, Sir, let you the Maid alone as an otenfil belong» 
gas my place and ottice, and meddle you with the My 


; obthe 
lp ne ew core 


w 
what to ſay to het —— + >> haog't, that Fa has 
10 heg—— 
vs ae Well what next t moweÞ Oh por 


out, quite out 3 tell me whether the old man Iy' 
Woe .yYaulov'd me. 


"ta. ig et, naw "x rapes 


Lg! Car. 


likes, 1zis like 
pat log” 


" 
_ 2 
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Car. She's only baſbful, Sir, before me, therefore if you 
pleaſe to-take a {mall collation,that has waited within for you 
this three hours | 

Hex. That's ſtrange now, that any thing ſbould wait me, 
who was, no mare expected here than Bethlehem Gaber : 
Faith now Lady, this Father of yours is very (imple. 

Fupb. To (2 you fer his ſon, | 

Haw, | meant to have ſurpriz'd you. | vow before you 
bad dreamt of me , and when T1 came you all knew me 
as well asif you had caſt a Figure for me. 

Car. Well fon, you'l follow, 

Euph. You will nat leave mealone, Sir, with a man ? 

Hau, Go. your ways , go your ways ——-1 ſhall know 
more of your | Gload makes grimaſſes to Olinda of love. 
{crets before night yet , you little -pouting bypocrie 
Ou, 
| Enph. You know my ſecrets! why whio are you ? 

Haw, Ha, ha, ha, that's a very. good one fauh now : who 
am I, quoth thou,why there s not a child. thus high in all your 
Fathers houſe would have askt me fo fimple a queſtion, 

alin, Madam, I find by bis man, this is your expeted lo» 
ver, whom you maſt flatter, or you are undone, "tis Hawnce 
uen Excl, [To Euphemia. 

Ewph. The fopp himſelf. 

Hax.. Oh, do you know me now 2- 

Eupb. "Tis impollible. 

Han,” This is an extreme the other way now, [ Afde.. 
Impoſſible, ha, ha, ha! No, no, poor thingdo not doubt 
thy happineG: far look ye, to contirm you, here are my 
Bills change with. my own. naturalname to them, if you 
can read written hand —— [_$haws ber pqpers. 

Glo, Not love you, [1 ſwear you lye now, you little Jade, [ 
am now in Maſquerade,and you cannot judge of me; bur T am 


Book-keeper and to my Maſter, and my Jove-will' 
turn to account, V1 warrant you. | 

Olin. There maybe uſe made of him, Abde.. 
L ſhall think of it. But pray why are you. thus 2 >? 


Glo. Fakes 'to.cntertain your Lady, we have broughtthe- 
; whole: 
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whole Shi _ to0 in Maſquerade. 
Olim. will be very proper 6 this titas of the 
day, and the firſt firſt viſit too. 


Glo. Shaw, that's , you lirtle think what blades 
we are mun— Sr, I call in the fiddles and the com- 
poy: 


Haw, Well remember'd, air now [had en for 
Exph, What's the meaning of this ? 
 ONEIRIRIEIES _ 

dull gravity of t Durch. 
Come, cons beak 
Emer Dutch men and women Dencing. 
Nay, T1 ſhow you wer T'can dotoo, come Gload. 
[ They two dance, 
There's for younow, and yet you have not ſeen half my good 
qualiticsz I can fing the neweſt Ballad that has wh made, 
I can. [ Simgs « Dutch Song. 
Enp _— > 04 os 14 ogy Sir > they look as if you had 
'da r them. 

Han, How? or arbogy nr on Seates,or States- 
fellows , I tell you that now, and they can bear witneſs 
who | am too. 

Exph. Now I'm convinc'd, © wr doos 00m 10 her rk 
pineſs ſo long : I had ſuch a CharaQter 

Has. Of me, oh Lord, Fetebeuletherfiy— 1 
don't know—— ha, ha, —— 

Enph. I heard you were the moſt incorrigible fool, the 
moſt intolerable 

Haw. Ha, ha, ha; do you bear Glead?— who'I a fop? 
I vow they were miſtaken in me, for I am counted as pretty 
' a Merchant as any walks the change z can write += Cu lain 
hand, and caſt account as well asy——- My man © 
can't 1, firrah ? 

Ole. Yes To oe _—_ [ | 

Has. Agad, a fool, a fop, ray Walks angry. 

Olin, By all means fl . te lies; fide 
Exph. Tm farist'd, Sir. 


= 
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Mas, I care not whether you are or no, fort ſhall have 
you whether you will or ao, man. 

Exph. "Tis very likely ; but there is a certain troubleſome 
&llow in love wah me, that has made me vow when ever 
I marry to ask him leave. 

Han, How, ask his leave? I ſcornto ask any bodies leave , 
Itell you that, though *rwwere my Miltres — 

Exph. 1 cannot marry you then. 

Has, How not me? look here now | Ready to cry. 
Gload, can't you marry, and let no living foul know't ? 

. mn *'s no, Sir, I love your life better, which would be 
indanger” 

Hes, Why what « curſed euſtom you have in Spoin, a man 
can neither marry, nor conſole his Nei Wife with- 
out _ a+ cut? Why what it he will not give 


you leave 
Euph. Why then you muſt him, 
—_— 


Hex, How! fight him, I | 
Glo. Why yes, Sir, you know yow carsfight, you try'd but 
Haz. Softly you damn'd not a word of ory prowefs 
aloud. Salcrimente, 1 ſhall be puc to fight when am (over, 
ſhall l, for your damn'd prating, [tg prune 
ity. 


if you pleaſe to tel} him his Rivals name. ; 
Had, I'| have your cars for this firrab, the next time I'm 
ſoundly drunk, and you know that won't be loog, [Afede. 
Lord, my man knows not what he ſays. 
Ye raſcalfay | have no — or | will drink my" (cls: 
to the miracte of valour, and exerciſe it all on thee. 
Glo. } know what I do, Siz,you had courage this morning, 
mn lie] noulige have Inot ? 
Haus. Have | not mce you rogue, have I not ? - 
Gls.. 1 have a trick to ſave your honour, Sir, and theres 


fore I will ſtand in't you have courage. | 
Haz. A pox of your trick , the rogue knows I dare noe« 
chaltile - 
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chaſtiſc him now, for fear they ſhould think I bave valooy. - 
Glo. Madam, my Maſter's modeſt, but ecll him who's be 
muſt fght with——— 
Hax. Oh,tor a Tun of Rheniſh—— that I might abun- 
dantly beat thee——— 
h. Your Rivals name's Alonzo, Sir. 
Han.Oh the Divel,a thundring name too;but will this ſame 
Alonz,o make no allowance for neceſſity — I vow 'tis 


pure necefficy in me to marry you, the old men being agreed 
upon the —_ Lam but an in{trument mba 7am, | Forge, 
A very Tool, as they ſay, ſo lam. 

Gle. Lord, Sir, why do you cry ? I meant no harm. 
to lay 1 am valiant. 


Hax. No harm raſcal 


know thats a finall courtefic to a friend. 

Haw. Faith now thou'art intheright, he'l do his buſineſs 
for him, I'l warrant him | «, 7 [ Wipes his eye. 
Nay then, Madam, 'I have courage, and will to this Dow----- 
this Alozo you ſpeak ofzand if he do not relign you, and con- 

you too, Il make him yes, make him, do ye ſee 
It Lovis ſhould refuſe me now —— [ Afde. 

Glo. Shaw, Sir, he makes notbing to kill a-man, tcn or 
ewenty, 

Ewph. Well, fince you areſo refolv'd, my Brother will tell 
you where to find this Alerzo; and ell him 1 muſt marry 
you to day. for I am reſolv'd'not to Iye alone-to night. 
_ What would not 'a man do» for fo: kind, a Mi- 

Z 
h, Well, ou abour it ſtraight then, leſt my Fathers 
bins Bahn wh f nm ia e»ud Olinda. 

Han, lam gone—— But if Lovis (bould fail——— 

Glo. He would beat you , if he thought you doubted him. 

Has, I'l keep my fears then to my felt, [Go ont. 


SCENE 


- "SCENE _ ALAS. 
Enter Hippolyta drift like 4 mas with & paper 5 


Noni tom meek 
CES 


So ite Sree 
Well, here's my 


But how to 
== 
Gle 


eonld be taker an 
'd ta exercile it yon 
And al the gin, fo bnivgebe Cee 


qr [110 18. y7q peta; the 
E ED 
$- wand þ 


- 


Han. I needed no recommendation man fr when Tame 
with me——- I never faw 


are all no wiſer than t 
-— Oy Foy is he grey oring 


you ſeers my Siſter ? a 40 "MP! 

Haw. Seen her , yes, and will marry her too-mun before 

night, and ſhe were a thouſand (iſters —— Burt hark ye Lovys, 

the buſineſs is this —— you maſt know that ſee ! marr 
her, I am to ſeck out @ certain fellow, call — they 

Alonzo, L, I, Alovwz0—— a pox on him, '® troubleſome raſca) 

they ſay bes, and his jeave, ic ſeems, mult be askr to marry 


Lov, Well, Sir, and what if he will nat give you leave ? 

Hes. Why then you muſt know 1 am ro get him very well 
favour'dly beaten. 

Alon. Sare this is the coxcomb bimſelf. ©". 

Hax. Now for your fiſters ſake, who-loves me, 


P = 
Arun rep Fogs 


Lov. SED, Fo tk Q 
Haw, rou Nga] cru 
fuch a kindneſs to 2 pox & op Ss of | 


ammn ere your bers = noming, ha doofeig 


4m ware premunire when 


ITE 


ST 


Rt Has, Yes marry Mary aac. SFU divels this now ? 


low. That ſame 4lenzs whom ewe foe a | 
A A 

Hw. Are you "05; fea then , 07 of A 

. Lovis, Lovis. Rua bebind Lovis 


Alon, Whaz theo, Sir then I tell you, will not be beaten. 


than EISON bealt. 
Lov, Ha, ha, ba, this humour pleaſitr in thee , L wiſh 


, ha, 
Clays bims on the beck, be goes fearfully forward, 
Gb bh April og} rl y what 
you W 
Haw, May 139 Perry 9 RY FO me RW res an 


do £7" 6, irty 


+1, God forbid 1 hould queſt 
a dens, ba 


Mw as yp: oe I I FAG him for me 
2 ? 
Lov. ken Wy Rk you ere now yeu ear 
Why look you now you damn rogue;{To Gload 
Ye ſery'd me finely, hah ? q 
Robo Os phe fares Lone peccavi. 

er dos Land; SHL75 Alonzo 
Earn ng 
t 


why Sat 
on, from my wife 


Alon. You muſt ask me leave, firſt, 
Foy ; Yes, yes, Sir, ſo ſhe ſaid mun ; for the muſt marry 


gee my ETD FCC OED 0 Net f [Brawe 
Han, Why look you A ix San ea 


__ 


4 : 
v =” & * 4; % mp 
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here now, here's damn'd doings; For my part I' declare it 


; here upon my death-bed, I am forc'd to what I do, and you 
wo of; inſt my will, 


think Gears hor divers in our deſign 2"I'd 
kite dog if I thought we were. 


| Dow. T believe not, and perceive by my Siſters meſſage, 
that we are to come to her, and” prevent this fellowy hart y- 


ing her. 
Alon, Well, Sir, I ſpare your life, and give your Miſtre(s 
leave to marry to night. 


Haw. How, Sir, to night ?——- But is he in eatnelDdbic > 
Lov. In very good earneſt. 


Haw, Fan, ta, ra, ra, ra—— hay boys, what « night wel 
have on't Gload 1 for fiddlesand dancing. 


Alon. Tell your Miſtreſs I will diſparch « a lirtle affairs and 
wait on her. 


5/0 Aogd pray, Sir, may have-leave' w man the Maid 


oy We'l confider ot. | 
. Max, T amnot uh foo ven though | Lil Fino 


the coalt is clear;for his looky are tgo you 
Gloatand tell one a vols DT one 7 toEovis. | 
de — LT 3S 271 4 


Hip. Theſe be'the m, = ray me this' wed. 
And are not tobe inploghT in! my affair. 
But yonder ſtranger has a noble look, 
And from him | intrear this favour —Sir—- [7o Atorro 
len; With me, Sif2 0 
Hip. Yes, pleaſe you to: walk. a little this way, Sir.' '' © 
Takes him aſide. *s 
"Hay, Well, {ny pled fiddles, for look ye; we'l- 
appear to night/ like" our ſelves... Ba 
Glo, i: all edn, - | 
lam a ſtranger. an a Gentheman;. | 
Pies vo ut Soy | T 


Alon, You may command me any thing. 
Hip: \Sir, there is a'Gentleman, if T'may call him fo, "_ 
dares db ill: has pur-a/beſe affront upon a Lady 


IV; Las 


The Dutelihoat 69 
ie be all _ - Wd 2 Widrs Hare Bp I've 
writ him here a challenge you 
I will artehd'you in Se; Peters Grove; where re ag ron: 
fdious Artonio (for that's his name, to whom aha beed) 
to meet me. wy 
Alon. I'm pleas'd to ſee this gal 
and will ſerve you in'this, wn” ” 
mand, But where is this Artorto ?. 
Hip. That T1 mw of theſe.” vir", pray can you give 
any account of the Cayalier ['To Haunce, who ſtarts a: m_ 
ou fought with'this _—_ Peters yu at 
Ls wit with him-? C4 1 


ry in a man ſo young, 
elſe you ſhall com- 


Han. So, now perha . (hall be hang fo My [Af tde. 
I fight, Sir, 1 never hy in'my nor ſaw.n0 nan, 
not I, 

Glo. Sha, you may confeſs! it, Sir, there's no Law againl: 
— in epain, Sell? Is 


Hip. How? have you tuntichs hid? Taker boldo 0 him. 
_ Hay, This rogue hava" hind to-have me diſpatch', {tfids. 
Hold, Sir, the man's ay welſ and alive-as you are, 'and 15 'now 


at my: lodgings3-look' 'yehere's the gger: :{'difbrm'd: 'bim 
off — — but it donor tone to bouſt, | : [Sher it, 
Hep. Ivis the Game. iHG ; th9 T4 | 


Alox. Sir, I hall not fail to wait on you with the AnſweeT 
receive 
Hip. I humbly thank ow; "= 
Alon. So dtd, rol. Lovis,go- make iup-exciſs to-jour 
Siſter fat:w morbetir and lether hr gel things ready.agaioſt 
I come; let the Prieſt too wait; fot I'ec wy; deftiny,whact [ 
eanno longer prevent, draws on a-pacey'! ! © {Exit-Lovis, 
Cone, Sir, you mult condu@t me'to paring | 
[ Exeimt: Alonzoy 4d \Haunce, 4xd- 'Gload: 
Hip. So-how the work's half. dogerbat will redeem. 

All the loſt credit of our Family, 5% 3 ov5n50 ome, 

To kill, oyr0 be kilFd, I'care-not which 1: 40 Eeeps. 


$0 one or both expire; be ſt my foul; * 
And let.no _ Woman dwell about thee. 


Then thou wert perfeCt wretched, as I am, 
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Hence fears aud pity, fach poor things as theſe. -- 
Cannot the ſtorms of my revenge appeaſe 

Cannor the ſtorm of my revenge appeaſe = 

Lf I can live and fee Antonio blecd; [Sight and exit. 


SCENE 141. 
Enter Marcel alone. 


Td is almoſt come which I appointed, 
And pot _ —_ ODER time ſeems long to 


. (4 to Grove, 


turn ———_ balethy face? 
Þ hide, but forrow there... _ [eeps. 
you ; wouldl ectldo foros, 


Mar. T I 


But thine's a res _——_ 


face ſofai eee mg 
" Ep. y whomI grieve had thought ſo 


rs Year” d my tears. | Farewel; Sir. | 
Mar. Stay, haſt thou been a Lover > 


Hip. \ very, very paſſionate one, 
Mar. wert thou not 'belov'd ? 
Hip.” to draw mein, the cunning Artiſt, 


Made me believe I was. 
Between thy ef add waive; 
Hadſt thou a loofe and wanton Siſter too ? 


The Dutch Lover. 
hee leave me, now'T think-of it > © 

For ldſt thou ſta {Fwmny/ene kw arkn; Aha 
With ſock © hap ke phcan ay na 

it vinea 
| Merhinksbſhonld we quarrel with my ſtar, 

But bow to all my faithlefs Miſtreſs ſcorns. 
. Hollowing within. Soho, bo, fo ho, ho—— 

Mar. $0 ho, fo bo, ho, ho—— 'Tis my falſe Rival. 
Now leave me, Sir, to realſame my anger. 

Hip. I will farewel —— 

My ING! { Goes ont. 


Mar. _—_ Silvio. R 

$il, You ſee I have 4 Sis. 

Mar. Come, vir, obey yow 

$i, You are my 'Bocher, and eve anions afton. | 
| Tofight you unprovolCd : giverme a cauſe; 


Sil 
But ell peo 30 fr tf no fp bc 


Sil. IRR , ifir be juſt. 

Mar. not me to repea wrongs, 
rates wn 
Surely he ATT - 
F ea y Lows my paſſion for Cleonte [ 4fde 
Ry La oy? howlike- 


a thief thou ſtol'ſt into her 
Sil. 'Tis fo — tis  Eradet y dighrrade—— 


Mar. Oh quickly btte— thi hoklkewomem 


i be 4 
85 Oh ii bovely done Marcel copuat, we aro. 
A to (2 
paſſion w qty piry-rat 


»Tis what L ca 


Andl 


The Putch Lower. | 
And fo diſtracted it has mide'mtetoo—— 1! oo 7 +1 7 
& tl 9p od wiars nehgere oo 4 vods bl 
me, and T'l imbrace whilttt aye 34 / 4 
A thouſand AE. | Sas 9a on this body, f 
Will bring lefs paid't chan that her eyerharvicau'd... 
fk Pay ay f'1 — it ſword. 
s arms, F awey 
Mar. I find PE 7o hae war the 
And thou implor'ſt death ie flick away”? pl 
I cannot hurt thee and it gives:me Io Uliw | 
.'Thow'art not yet ſo bleſtirtobebelov'dy': 1 5! . 
For then thou would(t ERR anes. 
$il. Oh yes, Tam belov'd. 
Mar. Oh do not faythowatt,- 3 | 
Nor take me from a calmneſs, thatmay fpare thee: 
6. a= not bire me | 
With life or fuller ih 
Ee LEED 
Mar. ror ng ge one =eonn A | 


'Fosl yer preſerve thee. 
"5: Oh carſt thou withebarihould Gall Golow -- 


$1iL 
To ſlave by rhe 
Acer." Thetsdachagelo char debauch'd my pi 
700 007 -f Fakra 46 
Sil, Her palin Till juſtify bur ca yavas 
Her's as pure: avprayess of 1140:n ob 10 
Wn whe 1 canner pabetihes] Nob 102 t 
| : Enter Alowzo\ord parts ths. 
Alon. POWER, us rage om ) 
Mar. Alonzo | the onlyaman I wiſh tt han. wn 


rſword. 


84 1'm who e'er thou be't zbouthaſt ptevented ns. 
Wy haſt a find : Your quar- 

dir, ma ve jteaverd mos. 11 
That A ales Miles 5 that Mable, Youth ary Bomber 


AS wy ew heard me name. 
Hlon. An cxicellant: character; for an 


encwy;, Noble and 


Brother : for RANIPLT GEGN I'l be judge be- 


Iweecn ye. 


Mar. 


EDD = 


robb'd me of m1 4 OA Ae yoning Sulit ir wr 1ako bu 
664) Lam hang Sl 7 .v817 
= 31 


, Kid inthe 


DEED herzand would 


anlikely  mant0 do fucks fa? 
- How dare you, Sir, doxki ./ 


halt holy 
hondhag = mM -) and 
the River. ACN? 1 NM 
I 
, till 
{ will bel! arc 
84 W vm 
Thou wilt | 


res wh hater | | 
_ 21/1934 RTE, W 31k Yon 1 th 
Your Servant, : wolbtheq vedr d1iw | ! 
Alon. G41 nk. 
Will wait upon —_— 


| hots They ime, cede to 
ight pay my gratitude, 


Pn Picker 


graced 
getting thither bolore me, 


A 


Me bere3-b ur rp to ſerve 


meet wins, 
—_ Grove, with your ſword 
Ro nfo 7 bk 


LZ2%z 
yo hoon my ramcto 


1 5 T'- d 
be | 
* - 

3, 1 OE - 0 ”s 
Hip. Ah Traytor, by how baſg@ Want bobriurgling oils 1127 
% y607y Ned e717.) 25 zorigavs 

wile by promiſe?. . | has 

all conftas 1; 47 {4 14 010d 1h 


N Yang ul tba cakes a 


- 
4 


Fees {OS 


Y 
5 


prot 


"Ya 


"os 


hr iedendiaca.-- ans 


” 
a 4 
LI o 


—_—y 
7 
4 >I31 


II 


do demand mine back agzin, thou us'd i 


ar. Thou know'ſt toomuch tothink I've 
Not injlr'd we whogesit promiy'd me 


tmuſt not have Hippolyts —— 
Ro TUWILIIIE and when you know [ can, 
IG | 


wilt bluſh to bear. 


What 


Mfr 


man or woman, thou! worth onr care. ——,, w-1 , 
She ſaints —— come let us bear her hence. 


My own remorſe and grief will be 
Afar. t credit thee, and leave thee to 
Hip. That goodnefs, Sir, has call'9 me back to 


| To pay my humble thanks 3 could! you bave mercy too, to» 


: 


don me—— you redeem my foul. 
Fl Ader: Some I oo a, 
Provided remanent 

Ant, My life, | 

Mar, Doubt not, Il rake ron, i-— Come pp 
Ag onny 

Ant arm W401 

Mar. Sir,by 5 the way [ee Tov hoon tr try : 


= : 


Tied ſhe fr AGE. 


cu WT x WW 616) 


= _ "Oy a em a... t 


Cleo. ar wor, 11 uſe my inanrlt bot with | 
Father, to (er heart at 
Whats p97 EET 
poo. Cleonte: 
Der. 1,1, 
Mm 
Ea 


_ She had but too fair 


And this not holy eng mens Teng 
Till falle Aferce/ on me to debauch her. - 
Cleo. Alas, bad you a brother once 2 + _ 


a» 


The doe Lover dhe lng pie» 
Cleo. rel he grief the Pareugs colt fan, 
_ Dor. It almoſt czurd their deaths, nor did kind heaven | 


nt rms ATE aabaje 


1 Bat s Teck you litem, 1 wa 


Franc. Oh, Madam, "ts Doe are ating rok 


Cleo.” Oh \ egilos aol 0 
- Fran. "Tire" | 
| ane lie tee ory ocuded fond ty Mons 


Cleo. Alas, what youth is this is you tend al ecting 
Mar. One that deſervesyour carey where's my ? 
Cleo. Not yer vetted if £7795; | 310 97909 cn: 
Mar. "Tis well and you, Sis,' Favalt aitier ril/3 know 
How to ie my hoagar and hat of wy Siſter. 
| <I2APOMy 3310061 — 
Ant. Phe bly tate will fondevide our hierevce | 
Pray ſend for one, and reaotetiens al moe ny! wo 
Hip. I fear Antonio ſtill thou GoftGillamble) 01 1+ oil > 
Ant. Solet me dyes | 
i eey er I gs: : 
2 W207 £2 RmMnw 11:09 
Tn Ee 
o/ep5 to me, | 320 
next. the Garden, © | 
[nvevier Pracatiea, Aatorko cod hppobees, 


g2: vo 
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Alon. Prethee Marcel, 'are thee and Fawake\, or do we 
dream ? thou that thou art in thy Fathers Houſes and l, that [ 
ſee thoſe two fair Fomert there. Pray lovely fugitive, how 
come you hither > [To Clarigda. 

Mar. { thought thou were miſtaken; 
'T was $ifoio brought her hither, char falſe man. 
But how came youto know het > -© 

nt Know her |: oy 


| po Lady are yooil Sir 4 = "ewere ke nn 77 Cons 


ſtow'd your heare on a (adow-, and 1 well remember ou 
gave it one of us laſtnight/: -'- f 

Alon, A dream, a 
perſon, and is this the ſame 

Cleo. Lemeteid your hive tet worth the keeping, fiace 

you took no better notice-whete you difpos'd of it. 

Alow., Faith, Madam; you a poor Lover, who has 
languiſh'd in ſearch of it all this g day. -— 

Cleo. Brother, I beſeech 'you ; X inaocent Cla- 
rinda, who; I fear, willhave the cauſe of complaint 
a you. To Marcel. Gives him Clarinda: 
«lon. But pray, fair one, «nd Talk a little about 
that ſame heart you put me in of juſt now, 

[To Cleonte, with whom he ſeems to talk, 

Ped, Surely thats my old Miftres Dormida; twenty 
has not made (6 = —M—_— 
of hay but ['can find a we 74m 

Goes fo 


Clarinda : ctr phe pantry 24 


ie are you indeed the fame fair 
too? 


ey. Tac 
Would thou had(t til remain'd a ctiminal. 
Now how can [ reward thy faith and love ? 


Clay. T know Marcel, | i is det we. 8 wr 


Mar. Do me ganger ves FA Clarinds. 
'Tis true, to gain thee to conſent'to my deſires, 
[ made an honourable pretence of being, 
Pardon a Lover, all the ways he takes 
M 


Alon. Why was this 


Tore Com ma long? 


Ped, | was' by vow. Sir, 10.Dvs dlonze my dead 
Maſter , not to you till Dex Manual's. death ; be- 
lieving it a bappi | 4009974 7 1 reck were erelones 
upon your 

Alon.. Haxe la living ? 

Ped, Here in Adedvid, Sir, and that fair maid's your Siſter: 


Pointing to Clarinda. 
_ Hon, Leaves can, crdir the, bus 4 Lknow thee ho- 


Ped. To confurm that belief, Sir, here are the writings of 


wwelye gowns a Year , left you by: your Foſter 
-F " [Gives hin papers, be reads. 


, the brave Alonzo, whoſe name he gave.yau too. 

Alon, Lam convinc'd—— How now 4fercel, what all in. 
tears? why who the Divel would love in carncit? | 
Come, come, make me j between yau. 

Atar. You ſoon decide eehen, wy heares Clarinds's 3 
But my forc'd vows are given toanother.. 

Alon. Vows | dolt think. the Gods regard the vows :of 
Lovers 2 they are things made: in-neceſiity , and ought not 
to be kept, nor puniſh'd when broken : if they Were=—— 
Heaven have mercy on-me poor ftnner; 


Enter 


- The Dateb Lover. 
Enicy Ambroſio. 


Bows 4nd goes to bim, and then lead: Atdcko tothe. 
gallant man that was deligard to be your ſqn-in- 


Amb. And that you were not ſo, Sir, was my misfortune 


only. 
EEE 


Mar. be ather return'd | 


Sir,this is 
Law. 


"Al ware 


"_ —— ou of 
ther will beſtow this lifter 
and a rich. | 
-tlew. ; his Sihee 1 ag 


arr nac Oh Pox would I 


nel walk pms 
|f could wiſh —— 
Alon. gr? one had made a better judge- 


ment of my humour : all mil ene; Þ beth ao other Hay to 
avoid this &lſe. Why look ye Marcel——your 
Siſter i1—— Pox41 amill at diffimulation, and therefore in 
plain terms, I am to be marryed this yery evening to ano» 
ther. | 
Mar, This was ; and has fav'd me an excuſe. & 
Bar are you in carte? how is i poli, Tay 
lately come into Mfedrid 
Alon. Deſtioy, CA hats which there was no avoid- 
ing, tho'l miſt of Hippolzte. 
Mar, Who is it prethee ? 
' Alon. A woman I hope,of which indeed I would have been 
better afſur:d; but ſhe was wilful. | 
She's call'd Exphenvie. {el ws oy 
M 2 


The Dutch Lover. 
© , Mar, Our next neighbour, the Daughter of old Carle. 
Alon. The ſame. | | 
. Afar. Thou art happy to make ſo good a progres in fo ſhort 
atime, but [am —— 
Alon. Not fo miſcrable as you believe. Come, come, you 
ſhall marry Clarinda. 

Afar. "Tis impoſlible. 

Alon. Where's the hindrance. 

Mar. Her want of fortune 5 that's coough, friend. . 
Alon. Stand by and expe@ the beſt. _—-(Goes to Ambroſio. 
Sir, I have an humble fate to you... | | 
wig in my power, bun Be, is danghte bd dar 

ing io m , Sir, thi | ipos' , 
NT hs you would ha miſt of ippolyte. 

4lon. Luckyer-than I expetted. þ [Afide. 
Sir, that was .an. honour I could not. merit , and am con-+ 
tented with my fate : But my requeſt is, that you would re-+ 
ceive into your family a, Siſter of mine; whom I. would be- 
ſow on Dor Marcel, 


Mar. 'Hah, what mean you, Sir ! a Siſter of yours ? 
Alon. Yes, ſhe will not be unwelcome,--- This is ſhe. -/ 
Amb, This is the daughter to 0Feavie— Her Mother 
was a Lady whom once I did adone, and 'twas: her faulr (he 
was not more happy with me, than with Dor Manxa/, Nor . 
tavel wholly forgo that flame, but I might be inclin'd.ta 
ſal : But, Sir, ſhe wants a fortune, 
Alon, That I ſupply: | 
Mar. You fi Ys ir? on What kind ſcorce, I pray >- 
.: Mlon, That whic you'l ſuffer without bcing jealous, 
When-you ſhall know ſhe is indeed my Siſter. 
Clar. How | this brave man my Brother ? 
-Alon. Soithey tell me, and that my name is Meryl, 
Had you not ſuch a Brother ? | 
Dor. Ohye gods , is this the Intle Mannel?. 
Ped... Yes Dormids, and for a farther proof ſee this, + 
[ Opens his maſters boſom, and ſhows a Crucifox.. 
Dor. This I remember well, it is Don Manual : 
Pray let me look upon you : Juſt like my Lord — = 
. LOW. 


The Dutch Lover, | 
Now may the ſoul of Dox Alonzo reft in;peace, 
For making ſo hopeful a manof you. 

Alon. Amen. t Sir, if you a prove of my Siſter, 
Fl make her as ——_ of Mereel 2 Flavia. 

Amb. oor oberg She's not to be reconcil'd 


[Apade, . 


Clarinda aceds no more than to belong to you, 

To make her valuable ——- and P with: joy. 

ives ber to Marcel. 
Mar. And Lwith joys beyound Sir,receiyc here 
Alon. Pedro,there reſts no more than that you. wait.on m 

Mother ;- and bat. her. know ay-thes to, my ſelf 


and fiſter, andthatTl pa to 
Dor. The very joy oy caring wa fo 


cre 


again, will get my par 
don too, and then perhaps Pedro and may renew. our Fold 
amours. 

Alon. Sir, | have another ro make. ; 


Amb. You muſt command, 
Aon. That is, that yon. i this fair company. to 


honourme this evening in-laws Don Carlo. 

Amb, How, has Don ewtan de the Lady 0& avie? 

Alon. No, Sir, but a worſe matter than that, I am to marry 
his Daughter. 

Amb. Oh, Sir, Sir, papbemi has too much beauty and vertue 
to make you —— 

Alon. Well, Sir, dow havd. a that. But our. company 
Il expett, the Ladies may clap on her As, and make a 
Maſquerading night on't.: though ſuch freedoms are not very 
uſual in Spain; we that have ſcen the world, may abſolve one | 
another. 

Amb. My Garden.j joyns to that of Carle, and that wa 
> r will-@ait on you, as. ſoon. as 1 have RENeRt a ſinall 

air, | 
Alon. Your humble Servant, Sin, 

[ Goes out. Ambroſio the oehir Way. 
Afar. Siſter, go you and prepare 0 Father foaepire dip - 
Fo4ta, whiltt I go fee them married, 
[Excnat Cleonte and Clarinda, 
Marcel! - 


| The Dutch b Lover. 


wo I maneye 
s fo os 
- + Mar, Hah, Silvioz unſeen T1 hear {he 


| natmg hay 1» yore agony my 
L Of love upon wy Rau, 
I'm'fixt—— == | 
And T am now1 
ond reed gre ens 
| Franc. The fair Cleonte, Sir, whoſe ſoul's inflam 
d No lefs than yours 5 I 
Has roogh my irc 
as through 
$i, Oh 
Franc. apr A ny 
Mar. Fen. 
rs 


5 
(Which vail oats ——1 darenor? 
Orif ſhe do, fbe'l (peak A 
And even whilſt ſheſo ee wif 


% Go, go ſelf for RO  ipanchs, 
| pow one CE ho oana of Ver — 
And fright ure name. t— 
prongs nd earn 
Franc. « Laney igh.wg te > * 
#i1. That name has check'd my joy —— 
And makes it ſtrangely fiteat and imperfet. ([Watks away. 


[Afide. 


Franc, 
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F Why d anſwer me ? | 
OI PETE nw him into the garden. 
Mer. T'l follow him, and kill them. 
[Comes out with « Dagger 
Oh who would be allyed unto a woman, 
Natu' loſe havdy-work hel 
Of alt her wanton hours 
Abandon ſence and nature. 
RN ONE _+y their room, 
om fv ie ab wen} 4, 2443 
(Goes. into the Garden 
Enter again Silvjo welancholy fallow'd by F 
Franc, But will you loole this opportunity, 


H ? 
er ng. © 4 too being {o near your own 


Sil. her for her» 
Oh that ten thouſand mountains (tood between us, 
That we might novermante——— Oh 

t we t NEVET MEct—— periect women, 
I find there 1s no. ſafety in thy, (ex ; 


No truſting to-thy innocence. 


do owe 


$#4, Inow ſhould hate her ; bur there yet remains - 


Something within, ſo f iy kind |." / IO 
| Fhat I'm refolv'd Lag rF 41 
wendy ane mae rey uP gat oe nk 
F w . w A 
— earn gr dr vers" Cake 
No, ſhe/ſhall tempt. aa mare vain y1 dT 
Franc. Contider, ths; Hh WAVONITr Its. 


8ik My life ! 
'Twere better ſhe and 1 wern bayed;. 


> 7 
w* ” 


[could ave now + 


Franc. _— [Alide.. 


The Dutth Lower. 

Enter Marcel amongſt the trees with his 

keen Enos 

ick in one Mi. lto 

Se burr ar geven me this conſent. | 
Mar. Obthere they are. 
Franc, My Lotd your (elf, you areundoneotfe. 
8il. Hah, MarceH|—— [ Draws. 
Franc, Help, help. _. il 
Mar. Hell take thy throat. 

Enter Ambroſio, Clarinda, Cleonte, and the reſt of the bouſe. 
Amb, Hold villain, hold ! 

How dareft thou thus rebel —— ungrateful wretch ? 

Mar. This cauſe, Sir, is fo juſt, that when you hear it, 
 You'l curſe me; that Tet him live thus long : 

He loves my fiſter, Sir; and that lewd woman 

Repays his luſtful 3 and does this evening 

Invite him to her 'b& 5; — — Oh let me kill him, 

- (Offers to go to him. 
Amb. Yhit he ſhould love ClomeT1 allow, 

And ber returns too, whilſt they're innocent. 
Mar. But, Sir, he does not love her as a Siſter. 
Amb. If tha ay paper cs TY 
$41, Yes, Sir, 'tis true I do aderemy 

But am fo far fromthar foal thing henam'd, 

That could I think I had a ſecret thought 

That tended that way, I would nn Tier to fl Hagel 

s to 
Cleo. Whatmean you by this aehernion} n 


$il. Oh take away this woman from | 
OM 
For ſhe will finiſh what this has il! begs | 
Whit hoes! 11, ne venh ow (ail Br Choccl 
How very wicked I have «a ©) 1 [Weeps, 
Cleomie, Six, — acy r— g weny 
844. My Siſter how ſoon I do believe thee! 


Franc, 


"88 


4 


l E 7 *s = _ 
| «< 
” , $7 

age ka " 

% 

_—_ 4 

* 
"4 


Divelſet hes IG 


Franc. Yes, Ba. 


ESD 


Kneels,” + Bit wp). | he? 
'd to've kill'd ther —. 7 Priadp ” oF | 


thy maocence 
tonne I'd ſeen thee next. . 


With licenſe en, wy _ Wind Andre 


Where I muſt onl 


8, Keg Jl ; b< iu 
Amb. Your Father wasthe might 
Oliveris ;, your Mother, Spajns 
Margarite Spiniols, by whom your 


if you had beauty 
glory heloſt, 


mr 4 Pay, 44 Comte 
wad. ed... ſt x9u was, tho Millions, of 


ES og 
Amb. No, Sir lince I defigntd. your your 


with, WISE | hey yrnde of is. Lore br 


SCENE 11, 


| Enter Olinda. 


olis.) Ul inthe Bride-chamber dreſt up , and che bed wade 
as to 
Dorm. As for 'tis 3 iruſe to be, only the Vel- 
vet Furniture. FR OY 


N 2 Olim, 


ye much Do ng 


Hee, Doſt (ce nothing that's diveÞ-wiſe about me ? 


Glo. Ng indeed, Sir, not E 
_ tn: Why thei the wench 4s ripphed, thar's ll, a_ſmal} 
t 


pn 


be. 1 , Sir, "tis that 
—t ho are you, Sit ? 


an Why who ſhould Ibe but he thar'sto be your Maſter 
2n0n 
Gle. Yes, who ſhould he be but aqgn beer Hexnce Vau 


agurry dd 1, what doyourknk | 

w you I creep in like 

Rapland wi the kex holes? | ? 
Dorm. Nay, oay, th cannot be the 
Olin. Mo, or. tis buy a moment fince_we left. him, you 

know in my Ladics Chamber. 


tee Ver A 4 1%; 


Notht, And 
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ſcarce done his office, -who is mar- 


ak 4 dd Fg 
Feet 8 FERRA Fu them renee or very 


Glec Yes, andT am married 'to you too, am1 not ? 


{To Olinda. 
Oliz. You? we know neither of you 
Hes, Ha, ha, ha, here's a turn for you. 
Enter Carlo, 


ths night and nothing in Ser 
Girls ? "ris b what 
m Hr poſſeſt Why what 4 | 
Ham. 's 100 — a Dive 
ail you, Ir? Gees roughly jo bi 
co, Frogoywhence come AS. 1 44-4 2 rpg 
Han. Gloaed , let's be gone, for we ſhall be 
into ſome ſhapes anon, for all the houſe is inchanted. 
Whoam I, ye ? before I came you all knew me and 


now you are very well acquainted me, you have for- 
me. 
1 If you be my fon Harnce, how: came you here ? 
Haw, 1 | be vie fon Hennce Jarkere I be elſe ? 
Car: Above. with your -Wife,, not below amongſt.the 


Maids, 
" Hau, What wife?- what wiſe? ha, hay ha, do not pro- 
voke me, leſt Itake you a ſp in the face, I tell you-that 


now, 
Car. Oh 1 find by his humour this is he, and. I am finely 
cheated and abus'd. Il up and know the trach, [Geer ouh 
Haus, And fo will L. - - [Folaws, 
Glo. Why, but Miſtreſs 0bnde, you have not indeed forgot 
me, have you ? IL hag Sana 2» 
Olin, tor my lover I have, bi I ma you to-: 
mand as my, ſeryant hereafter. wF - | 


ala. 


with this pretty what d 
I I cm willing eagngh 6 ger baends young 1 


"6 Why, thar's well Gi8, your hand the bar- 
win Ord rey Ow heart ifals. [Go in. 


Scene Draws off , diſcovers « chamber, Exter A- 
lonzo , Euphemia awd Lovis: To ther Carlo, 
Haunce, and the ro . 


Car. Oh 1 am cheated, undone, abuy'd. 


gov) How, vig, and where 
Haun = h about 
nh Le fr 


| ny — wa cm 3 but GFams md 
i eerie of doors, Who are you, 


WET: you _ in ſuch haſte,rake che ſhorteſt veoount,! am 


Car. 1 mean, Sir, what'y your name, and which of you is 
Hawnrce ven Excl ? 

Has. I, which of us is Hawwce var Exel, tell us that, Sir; 
we ſhall handle ye, i'faith, now —— 

Alon. He, Sir, can beſt inform you. [| Pointing to Hannce. 

Has, Who, I! Thaaw a> menehwn the mein 
which of us is me; my hat, my feather ; 'wy ſute, and 
my Garniture all over faith now 3 and I bekevethis is me, 
adams neg a or han me. What 
ayſt thou now G us is own natural 
dur acs mand] won 4 

Gls. Which , Sir ? —- why-— let mb ſh4<i ler" me the 

[Terms them both about. 

fakes I cannot tell, Sir, 


Cav. Come, come, the cheat is plain, and T1 not be fob'd 
off, therefore tell me who you are, Sir. [T6 Monro. 
4lon. One that was very unwilling to have put this trick 


upon 


he, Sir. 
Car, Work and wore, Dn gpen mad, to think that in 
ſpight of all my care, Expherne: marry with ſo noto- 
FOUS A Man =. 1 

Has, How | is this Alone , and am I coxen'd ?: prayigelt 
VR me indeed ? 


Hax.. 80 hexe's fige —— ae not you a rare Lady, 
"—— T_ an, Sis, ich man bd FER fo : 
” man Bot \ 


Has, Had him! O you are a flattering thing, F durſt ha' 
{worn you could no more ha' been withane meuthan a Barbers. 
without a-Fiddle, ſo1 did: Oh what a damnable voy- 

age have I back again without a wife too, —— = 
[Crys agaim.. 


Lov, If that be all, we'l get you one before you go: that- 

ROE well, I will ſelf moſt 
Haw. & $ , | 

| aa ob 11 ku night, to be reveng'd'of —_ damna-- 

ble Dons. Came Gload, let us about tomething in order to't.. 

Exit. 


Exph, Pray, Sir, be perſwaded, he's worth your owning; 
Cer, Tell not dwaing : what fortune has he > 
Lov, His Horſe and Arms, the favour of his Priace and! 


his pay. | | 
Car. His Horſe and Arms I wholly diſlike as impliments of. 
war, and that fame Priacely favour, as you call it, will buy: 
no Lands, and his Pay heſball have when he canger it. 
Lows. 


> "a - The Datch Lover. 
-+ Lov. Bur, Sir, his ewoaew——orth rr men! 
on of a the Prince has promis* 


Car. oromis'd him ? whar! I tall marry | 
gle fg ior ro KF F? No, 
no; promiſes, ep og 

Alon. Well, wall chis Greie you? 


Giver him «a 
Exph. It it ſhould nor, let us whar next to do. 
Alon. No conſideration 3 not {© much as that 
» we are married, leſtit leſſen our joys. 
% Car. 12006 Crowns a year ! -— Sir, I cry you mercy, and 
wiſh you joy with my ter: 

Lov. So is courage Wil down with him now; 

: Alon. Toſatisfic you farther, Sir, read this, | 

Giver bins a—_ er. 
Atid now mia prepare to receive ſome at 
friends of whom you mel be acquainted with , and 
who delignto make a merry night on't. 

- Exph. A whole night Morro ? 

Alon. By no means Ewpbemia, for the' Firſt tos, which if 
cre and part of my duty donor hinder, will 
be pleaſant rome. 

Car. $0 confiderable-at office at Court tog !—— Let me 
imbrace you, Sir 3 and tell you how happy'T am in fo brave 
a Son-in-law. 

Alon. With that aſſurance, $ir, 1'1 take'a more than ordi- 
nary freedom with you , and teach Exphemia a franker way 
of living, than what'a native 'S would ave allow 4 
her. 


Car. She (hall be what ſort of wiſe y e her, 
Exter Servant : Aſter a noiſe of _ 

Alon. What Multgk's that ? | 

Serv. It waits upon ſome Ladies and | Genin ha ask 


for. you; Sir. 
Alon. Wait them in, they are thoſe fiiends of . mine 1, 


told you off. [ He goes and "Y; them in, 


Frlyr 
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Enter Marcel aud Clarinda, Silvio 4d Cleonte, Antonio ard 
Hippolyta, Dormida and Franciſca, a ſalute Euphemia, 


Exter Haunce, and Gload in Maſqutrade,to the com- 
pany QOiinda 1rd Donce marked. 


Hax,Well,the DiveÞ's in't if we ſhall not appear ridiculous 
hah Gload ? 

Glo, I, Sir, the more ridiculous the berrer. 

Hex, | was always of that mind... Ha, bay Boys, who 

be all theſe Dons and Donna's ? —— Harkye Lovis, 1 


the Wife you promis'd me is amongſt theſe fair Ladies, 

ſol guels are both, fair and Ladies. 

' Lov, You gueſs right, Sir. | | 
Alon. Now Ladies and Gentlewomen command your Mu- 

ſick, and do what likes you beſt, 

Lov. Here's the Lady 1 recommend to you, take her, Sir, 

be thankful, © © | Gives bim Olinda. 
Olin. This is the fool that I am to manage. 
Dor. And this my lotr. Takes Gload, 


F Muſick plays, they all dance. 
Lov. There is within young Father ready to jbyn your 
hands : take this and make ſure of a Wife. 
Has. T warrant you, Sir. 
[Exenmt Olinda, Gload 4nd Dorice. 
Enter Pedro. 


Ped. Your Mother, Sir, whom TI found more dead than 
living for pnhgar + Siſter, was very-near dying out- 


right with joy to hear of your arrival, moſt impatiently 
expetts you,” 
Dor. And are we all forgiven Pedro ? ; 
Ped. Yes, you and I are liketo be fellow Servants together 


again, Dormids, _- 
Dor. And fellow Lovers too I hope, Pedro. 
Ped. The Divel's in't ifage have not allai'd flames of all 
ſorts in thee : butif you contribute to my allowance——— 
Dor. Thou knowſt I could never keep any thing from 
thee Pedro, > RT 
24. Oo Alon 


* 4 
o LO "Ju 
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Alon. Come Ladies,there is a ſmall Banquet attends -you in 
the next room. 
$:Iv, We'l wait on you, Sir.” 
Enter Haunce, Gload, Olinda and Dorice. 
Has. Hold, hold, and give me joy foo, for I am Married, 
if (he has.not miſtaken her man again and I my woman. 
Olin. No,you are the man I look for,aod I nocheat, having 
all about me that you look tor too, but Money. ; | 
[ Diſcamers ber ſelf. 
Alon. How Olinda / 
Olin: Yes indeed, Sir, I ſerv'd my- Lady, firſt,” and then 
thought it no offence to take the reward duero, that ſervice, 
Haw. Here's a Spaniſh trick for you now 4 tg marry a Wite 
before one ſces her. 
Euph. What Dorice Marricd\too ? 
Dor. After your example, Madam. 
Glo. Yes indeed, forſoeth, and 1 have made bold too af 
ter the example of. my Maſter. | | 
Hav, Now do they all __ I ſhauld be diſſatisfied 3 bur, 
n 


Gentlemen , in and that] amnot, Il have one 


more merry frisk we part, /tis.2: Witty wench ; faith 
and troth after a month 'tis all one, whoſe, who.z therefore 
come on Gload. » + [They den: together. 


Alon, Monſieur Hance, 1 ſee you-are aman of Gallantry. 
Comelet us in, I know every man here delifes to make this 


might his own, and facrifice it to 


The Ladies to0 in-bluſhes, do; b 
they'l 


Equal defiresz, which yet FF Fe - | 
Their's, though leſs fierce,more conſtant will Shide 
But ours leſs currant grow the-moxe they'retry'd., | 


S; 


SISHSISSIUSS6740050404019 
EPILOGUE. 
HF 'emrand cty *em down, 'tis all in vain, 


Incorrigible $criblertan't abſtain : 
But impudently ith" old fin engage 3 
Though doom'd before, nay baniſh'd from the Stage. 
Whilſt ſad experience our eyes convinces, 
That damn'd their Playes whicb hang'd the German Princeſs : 
And we with ornament ſet off a Play | 
Like ber dreſt fine for Exeentionsday. 
And faith I think with as ſmall hopes to live; 
Unleſs kind Gallants the ſame grace you'd give 
Our Comedie as Her 3, beg a Reprive, - 


Well what th' other miſt let our Scribe g 

Apardon, for 1 ſhe's the leſs cheat. 

She never £ allents of the Town 

Of ſumm, above four ſhillings or half a crown 

Nor does 

Bubble t 

Her humble Muſe 

of Wit ws. " : 

Tet hopes ber plain an is ſuch, 

At Ne ape wr in to touch. 

Let ence creep ſafe from your Bravadoes, 
For 4 Granadoes. ah 


